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To the Right Honourable HENRY Lord 
Viſcount SYDNEY of Sheppey, one 
of the Lords of their Majeſties moſt Ho- 
nourableT rivy-Council, Principal Secretary 
of State in this Kingdom, one of the Lords 
Fuſtices of Ireland, and Lord Lieutenant of 
the County of Rent. 


My Lord, | 
WE not your goodnels Equall wich your Great- 


neſs, I durſt not preſume to lay this humble ofz 
fering before you ; Burt as in diſtreſs, the Poorer the 
object, the Nobler the Charity ; ſo in iny Circumſtan- 
ces, the meaner the Dedicator, the mare worthy and 
eſteem'd will be the Condeſ ending Patronage of your 
Lordſhip. Nor ought 1 to doubt your Generous favours, 
lince your Predeccllors were always great Encouragers 
of Poe:ry. 

I mult not omit the Renowned Sr. Philip Sidney 
| ( whole Father was thrice Lord: Deputy of Ireland ) 
which was not only an Admirable Writer ( beſides his 
vaſt Accompliſhments in otherthings ) But ſo Indulgent 
a Patron to the Sons of theMuſcs, that the famous Spencer 
Dedicated his Wors co im as the only Perfon Capable 
of Eſpouling 'cm. Bur this Illuſtrious Worthy was at laſt 

A 2 taken 


| 
| 
| 
| 


taken from us { tho'to the Erernall honour of the Eng- 
lifh)4n that Glorious and never to be forgotten Aﬀtion +1 
the Low-Countries,the battle of Zutphen in Gelderland, 

Burt I go too far trom my purpole ; 

My Lord, I could not help my preſump:rion in beg- 
ging your Protection of this Play, it being a Prelent to 
me, and an Engliſh Story 1o fam'd for the Reign of its 
Monarch, and the management of thoſe few good Men 
about him, who with great dificulty-preſery'd this Prince 
from the evill Machinations of Mo:ttmer and his Paction, 
from the Potent Enemies of an Intereſted State ; and thc 
unnatural Connivance of a Mother ( who defign'd A4S 
much to ulurp his Right as ſhe really did deftroy his 
Fathers ) and the delivering their Country from the Ty- 
rannv and Opp.cfſion it had been long afflited with, and 
which in all probability threatned the torall overthrow 
of the Eſtabliſh'd Liberties of che Subje&. I ſay, theſe 
weighty Mortives induc'd me to Conlecrate this Piece to 
your Lordſhip, as a true bred Son of the Country, anda 
Perſon who has always valued the freedom of his Na- 


fave Brethren, above the Teraptations of a prejudic'd 
and deſigning Court. 

If Preferment could have drawn you from your eſteem 
to the Publick, never bait was betrer manag'd then that 
which was offer'd to decoy your Lordſhip : Bur you 
ſtood it out with the Reſolution of Sr, Robert Holland, 
went on with the fincerity and Prudente of Sr. Tho. De- 
lamore, and maintain'd it with the ſpirit of Lord Moun- 
tacute. 

The World cannot be inſenſible of the unalterable 
_ eſteem 


eſteem the Family of the Sydneys have conſtantly thewn 
borh m cheir tf ad-avours and Sufferings for the benefit 
of che Common-Weal. And ſure (if we are honeſt to 


our {elves ; we mult thiive ſince thoſe who always op-. 


pos'!| the Enemies of our Country have with much 
Parience and Diligence overcome their Induſtrious Mil- 
chiets, and have now the care of what they've ſo hard 
tuge'd for. 

We have a King who thinks his Life no longer uſefull 
then when employed for the ſervice of his People; We 
have a Parliament ſtedfaſt and generous, the Publick 
Employments in the hands of Men of Worth, Fortunes, 
and Honour : ( not lyable to be brib'd from abroad ) 
The neceſlary part of the Nation fatisfy'd and Unired 
with a Providence that has prov'd { by its care of our 
Monarch, both abroad and at home ) how our choice is 
eſteem'd above. 

That theſe bleſſings may not be withdrawn is ſurely 
the hearty Prayer of all the Well-Aﬀected ; and that 
the Country may never want a Friend like your Lord- 
ſhip is the zealous wiſh of him who ſhall always begg 
the Honour of ſubſcribing himſelf, 


Your Lord/hips moſt Obedient, 
Oblig'd and Dutifull Servant, 


Will, Mounttort, 


_ 


PROLOGUE. 


'Spoxc iD! Nr. Powell. 


_—_— 


Can but think bow many here are core, 
Prepar'd to o8ve 1": "rao ' lay 3 ts Doom : 


Bar like the Gordiani-4: not this Play was made, 


By one w'0 Brought it v1 in Aaſquerade ; 
lays were ar firjt deſizn'd to Laſh the age, 
By ſhewing all it« Vices on the Stage, 

As in a Glaſs there *41h might fee his own, 
Lind being Conſcty!!s 6. :fht at what he'd done ; 
The Fool, the Knave, the Villain they expo#d 
And the Blood-thirfty Volititian ncowld ;, 

$nt Virtue, tho" ſhe ſuffer'd long at laſt, 

Was Cronn'd with a reward for what was paſt ; 
The hexeſt-thjnking Beathen fſhew'd the way, 
And handed Down the Moral calld a Play: 


Md Ben. and Shakeſpear copied what they writ, 


Then Dewnridht Satyr was accomied wit ;, 

The Fox, aud Alchymilt expo:'d the Times, 
The Perſons then was loaded with thr Crimes ; 
But for the ipace of Twenty years and more, 
You've hifi d this way of Writing out of door, 
And kic” and winch when we but tonch the ſore. 
Bit a; ſome Faſhions long ſmce ujeleſs grows, 
Ave now Revit'd and all the Mode 0'th' Torn. 
Why mayn"t the Antient way of Writing pleaſe, 
And in its turn meet with the ſame Succeſs ? 
The Story's trie 5f you | oehieve Record, 
Edwaryd the Third has ftampt it on his word ; 
Here Envliſh-Men with plc aſure may behold, 
How much their Liberties were priz d of ola. 


Hiw bard this Prince for's Comntrys freedom trove. 


A.:d how both Froffer d in eacn otners 1,07. 


WY 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


By Printed T rckets to Inwite the Gueſts ; 
Ihe Price u known, and who the Steward, arc, 
And nething*'s Private but the Billof Fare, 
Which we expoſe the fall of Mortimer. 
For Plays are Feaſts, and every Scene ſhould br, 
A Diffarent Courſe, ſtill freſh variety: 
But few obtain that Maſter piece of Wit, 
He's a rare Cook that can all Pallats hit ; 
For Hays of Eating alter with the oe, 
And ſuch s Penking ftomach haunts the Stage : 
Altho" the beſt of Artiſts ſtrive topleaſe, 
*Tis very ow that they meet ſucce'ſs, 
Tow ſet aſide the moſt ſubſtantiall Focd, 
Beef 5 Groſs, and breeds the \ car vy inthe Bluod, 
Nowght but Ragoo's axd Kickſhaws now are good ; 
Broken Remains toſst by the Mounicirs hand 
Lregronn the Darling Viand of the Land, 
Therefore our friend leſt you ſhom!d think it ſtrarge 
To Tump from an Extream into a change, 
With Satyr raiſes up his M ſſes high, 
And [nterlards his Tale with Comedy : 
But ſhould he fail, we doubt not but to find, 
Tou tothe Waiters always will be Kinae : 
nd ſince The Author who did this Prep e 
Only expetts your Liking for his ſhare, 
Do n#t Withdraw the Profit from the Player, 


]' # the Cuſtom of all City- Feaſts, 
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ACTI 
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SCENRFR iL Nottingham. 


The Court of King Edward. 


Enter Lord Mountacute, Sir Tho. Delamore, and 
Sir Robert Hotland. 


Lord Mount. T much diſturbs me Delamore, that thou 
Of all Mankind ſhould'ſt thiak my temper frail ; 
What haſt thou ever ſeen in Aortacnre, 
Or read i'th* Annals of his Anceſtors, 
To fear him or fuſpe&t his Reſolution ? 

Proclaim me Baſtard if my bloud proves baſe, 

{ tell thee good old Friend ; | | 

[le baniſh (1-ep and Pleaſure till I've found 

A means to ſet my bleeding Conntry free ; 

And ia the fury of this Noble heat, 

Plunge through a Sea of blood for her deliverance. 
Sr, T. Dela. 1 Queſtion not your Spirit, But-— 
L Mont, What? 

Sr. T. Dela. Pray give me leave : 

Nay, I mult chide you, for you give the Reins 

To ſuch a Paſſion may undo us all ; 

Are there not tharp obſervers plac't about us, 

\Who if *twcre pofible would ſearch our Souls? 

This eager Fire vi!l quite foreſta]} cur purpole. 

L. Mount, Well ! I am buſht. | 
| But rray propoſe ſome means may pleaſe my thoughts, 
| Since you'l confine my tongue. 


| Sr, Tho, Dels; 


RY 
(2) 
 3r, 7, Dela. Nay, 1 me for urging of our wrongs, but calmly, 
1Tnere is'ajt1me 
hen Heav n will do us Right for all our Woes, 
And if the; Or phan $ CYYS OY Widdows tears, 
Thc Bloog of Innocents which ſtains the Land, 
C2n haſten Vengeance, ſure 'us drawing nigh. 
EL. Arr. Tis full three years ſince Aorrimer began 
hi. Lord it o're us by the Queens vile favour : 
Je ſtalks hs on a Mountain by himſelf, 
W nut we creep humbly in the Vale below, 
And Eye,Jand inks! what WCre afraid to reach at 
Sr. Rov, Holl, In this ſhort ſpace, he and his Brother-Devil 
Have made, undone, new fram'd, ſhuifled and toſt 
The Antient Cuſtomes of our Native Soy1 
So very often, that the Kingdom Naggers 
Under the heavy Burthen of her change. 
L. M _ Wh 2t arc our Princes ! "what the Nobles now * 
Arethey pot V allal Sto tt 5 rpſtart's State ? 
No more the fame of our Nobility 
Be cali d/in mind 3 who when Uſurping Powers 
Did but@ttempt to Innovate, our Laws 
With their keen Swords like Guardian Angelis ſtood 
And kept the Harpy's from the Sacred Fruit. 
Sr. Rob. Holl, 1s it not fatall to refſt his Will ? 
Nay none muſt ſmile if 7orrier be ſullen ; 
Curſe on his Pride : why fouid we brook it longer ? 
Why don't we boldly tell the King our thoughts, 
And make 1:1 .: Great in ſpight of evill Counſell ? 
Sr. Tho, Dela. There will be Mortimer in cyery State 
Soine Favonrite Villain to opprelſs the Subject, 
Who tell to 1; AVES WW hat honeſt Men ſbould haye, 
Which loc t! cir Right only for being poor ; 
The Hlregeſt b es 'Þ till his deareſt Friend, 
And valacs not the Credit of his Prince, 
Therefore us jult 
he Kin: ſho uid know how much he is Ecclips't, 
Abo "i 11:at eraſps the Scepter in his ſtead, 
And how bis Mother laviſhly doth walte 
[he b:ﬆ of his Revenu*® cn this March. 
L. Ment. It ro ts not there, ſhe Profſtitutes her ſelt, 


yardon me, for 1 will aut erv't; 11G petter nate ; 


(3) 


Is ſhe not grown the Common tale of all ? 

One Pallace holds %*tm both, one Table feeds %em, 
Nay, I will ſpeak ic, Sir, one Bed contains %em : 
The Brawny Minion's dieted on purpoſe 

To do tic Drudgery of Royal Lewdneſs. 


Sr. Rob. Holl. How are we manag'd by a pair of Knaves : 


Alareh rides the Priviledge of all the Peers ; 

For who in Parliament ſpeaks not his thoughts 

Muſt never have a good look from the Court - 

Whilſt Hereford,the Reverend Chancellour, 

Perſuades the Queen ſhe may diſpence with Laws, 

And renders 'em according to her purpoſe. - 

Sr, Tho. Del. If as ſometimes he meets a knd8tty point 

Which will not ſtretch to what his need requires, 

He Summons the moſt Learned of the Robe, 

Begging their kind Interpretation of it, 

Telling how neceſlary, nay how Loyal "tis 

When-the Prerogative o'rh* Crown is pinch'd 

Within the Clutches of the Griping Law 

To eaſe the Royal Power, and give it freedom - 

If they Comply nor, then his Greatneſs Culls 

From out the Scum o*th” Inns of Chancery, 

A Set of Poor neceſlitated Rogues, 

Who?ve Run through all the Judgments of each Court : 

And theſe he makes his Learned Expoſitors, 

Theſe as they ſteadily perform their task, 

He puts into their Places who refus'd him: 

Some have the fortune to aſcend the Bench, 

But then theyre ſuch Profficients in their Art. 

They'd bafille truth tho? never ſo well back'd, 

And dare the Devill in his own Profeſlion. 

Sr, Rob. Ho. Juſtice and Honeſty have left the Robe, 

For ſince the Prelate Hereford is choſen, 

( Under pretenece that Piety beſt ſuits 

To adorn the Perſon of a Chancellour ) 

Becauſe on Conſcience Equity depends : 

The Antient PraQicers refuſe to Plead 

Balkt with his over-ruling Clamorous tongue ; 

They xell you with a heavy heart and look, 

That after many years of conſtant Prattic® _ 

They muſh to S$hool again agd learn the Law. 
B 2 
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L. Mount, Come, come, it never was & proſperous World. 
Since Priefts were Judges made of Temporal non ts 
Wiy ſhould we wonder Pcople grow Prophane, 

When Mitred-Heads lead 'em the way to Hell ; 
The Cuſtomes of their Anceſtors they ſlight, 

Have chang'd their Shirts of hair for Robes of Gold : 
Thus Luxury and Intereſt Rules the Church, 
Whilſt Piety and Conſcience dwells in Caves. 

Let's ſtem the Current of this furious tide, 

Our Country is the Parent of us all ; 

And ſhall we talk away the precious hours 

Whilf theſe vile hangmen ſtretch her on the Rack ? 
Let's force young Edwards ſafety by our Swords, 
And cut off all the holds which bar his Glory. 

Sr, Tho. Del. Bleſlings upon thee for this generous heat, | | 
From hence my fears and Jealouſies, be gone , | 
Thou art the Soul of Honour n:w reviv'd, 

Which for ſome years, as once the Romans did, 

Withdrew thy ſelf into a willing Exile 

ARQtion, ttere will be fue}! for thy Fire, 

Great as th; Spirit Courts and worthy of thee, 

The matters ready and the Engincs-fixr, 
Many prepar'd and eager for the work, | 
But Place and time forbid the telling more : | 
The Darling Comes. | 


_ - 


Enter Guards, Gentlemen, Turrington, and Nevill ; 
followed by the Earl of March. 


iVaiters. Make way there— 

Guards. Room for his Lordſhip: 

L.. | ont. See how the Toad ſwells with his own applauſe : 
Sr. Tho. Del. My Lord you do forget. 

L. Mount. ]'me ſilent : 


Atortim. Twrrangton : £7179 
Turring. Your pleaſure : [ Petirioners kneeling with Papers. 


Aort. What are thoſe Men which bend their knees to us ? | 


They ſeem as Supplyaants. 
Turring. $0 they are indeed from ſeveral Towns, 
Cities and Burroughs they are come, 
Humbly Imptoring you would Intercede Z 
LY, LE IEEE hw 


(s) 


For their loſt Charters to the Incens'd Que-n, 

Afortim. That is the Chancellours bus'neſs, 

Turr, They know your Intereſt greater and entreat it : 
The Judges have annul'd *'em ; and unleſs | 
Your Goodneſs can prevail, miny a Town 
By their own faults Incurr*d will faff to ruine, 

And be a Wilderneſs; Thouſand of Families 
Now 1n the way of Life muſt farve and Periſh. 


AMortim, Their Anticat Cha vers by the Law are forfeited, 


But ] will Study how to get 'em new ones : 
Our time is ſpent in telling things aright, 
This Kingdom wants it, and | am its Friend. 
L.. Mount, \Was ever Pride or Arrogance like this * 
Mortim. Neuitl, what would thoſe People have 7 
Newill, May it pleaſe your Ho20ur, | 
They are Inhabitants of the adjacent Corporations 
They all of **m have voices at Eleftions, 
And promiſe for the Parliaments to come, 
They Will chooſe none hut. what the Court ſhall like. 
HMortim. Tis well, and we take notice of their Wiſdom, 
See that you give *'em welcome as becomes us ; 
Such Sabj<Cts mu't not want Encouragement, 
And March be Living. 
L. Monnt. Ulnheard of Impudence. 
Dela. My Lord,we are obſcrv'd, ſee how he eyes us; 
Nor are we ſafe whilſt we ſtand trifling here. | 
L. Mount Why let him eye us till his balls grow tif 
His looks may fright thoſe have dependance on him, 
I light the worſt and beſt of *em : 
Mortim. Ha ! what ſaid ke * 
Tarr. Sir; 


Mort. Lead on. p 


As be moves is met by Montacute who fromts by, 
they ſtare at each other, and joftie, 


Ha, Joſtled | 7 
Afount. 1 finde the man is greater then the Room ; 


Sure elſe he might have ſtrutted clear of me. 
Mort. Thou art a froward Peer -: 


Mount, Thoy ark a yaig oe 5 NoJ frown not 446+ 


(s) 


Thy terrour's loſt on nic : 
Look big, upon thoſe baſtard Engliſh-Men 
Who tamely yield their Riglits and Charters up, 
And ſwear to pick a Parliament R 
Shall ;ell our Freedoms, Perſons and Eſtates, 
To gain a ſhort-liv'd ſmile-— 
Th-y probably may dread thee, 
Aort. Raſh youth, no more, leſt thou proyoke my anger, 
Fill 1 forget the Pallace that Protetts thee ; - 
But th? Eagle ſeldome condeſcends, I think, 
To Combat with the Pallion of a Wren. 
L. Mount. 1 tell thee Boaſter, that my veins do hold 
4 Nobler, Richer, Purer blood then thine, 
Mortim. Thy word's are air which no Impreſſion make, - 
So boys hnrl ſtones in Water and fo lot : 
L. Mount. So Men ſhun Provocations under Proyerhbs : 
Aort. Shun thee, poor Wretch, I pitty thee : 
L. Monnt. 1 ſcorn thy pitty, and contemn thy hate. 
Dela. Nay AMMonntacute. : 
L. Mownt, Rot his proud Spirit-—oh that I had thce forth 
On ſome wide Plain to Hunt thy hauzhty Soul, 
Diſtant from all Protcction but thy Swords, 
There thou ſhouldſt finde —— 
LYort. APratler; 
Thy Mother's folly dwells upon thy tongue, 
Thou canſt from School too early, 
Eye Boy, fye - 
L. Mount. Stateſmin, Stateſinan, thou Engyneer of hell - 
At9r:. Rail on, and ſpend thy Gall, malitious thing, 
\Whoſe Nurſes Milk {ti]1 hangs upon thy Lips, 
You ſhould be ſcourg'd to manners. 
L. Mount. The King ſhall know thee, 
Atort. Then he'le know himſelf : 
L. Mount. Arrogance, I ihall meet thee ; 
Afort. Beware the Thunder Child, 'tis dangerous 
Atount. If thou art ſo, like Lightning, Ile forc-run thee, 
And if thy ſelf thou dar'ſt a Thander Prove, 
Follow me forrimer and 11; think thee Joe. 
Exe: Mount. Delz. «14 Holland, 


Furring: 


(>) 


Turriag. Had you not Patienceas you have the Power 
Of 3n offended Deity, this language Eire had been his laſt : 
[ watck'd, my Lord, your cyes, ; 
And ready for the Signall of diſpatch, 

Had laid his Reaking heart beneath your feet. | 

Newitl. You are too mercifall, too full of goodneſs 
Such high Indigaities call for Reſentments 
No leſs then Death ; Pardon my plainnef Sir, 

For here I Prophecy, unleſs you break 

This Serpents Egg before th2Monſter's hatch" 

: oþ4 ages ae ago ct or. your {elf and friends 
ort, I thank ye, and ar: happy in your ſervice : 

The Babler I deſpiſe, he ſha!l be puniſt'd, ea 

The Envy that his Ganker'd hrealt is big with, 

By Preying on its ſelf ſha!] work his Ruine ; 

So Doggs behold the Luſtre of the Moon, 

And fo run yelping backward into madneſs. 

Newill, The Qhyeen : 


Mort. Retire, meet meanon, and we'le conſult what's beſt. 


Enter Qpcen Iſabella. Ai retire but Mortimer. 


My Lovcly Queen, my charming 7/avella, 
The Empreſs of my Soul, and balm of Life, 
Ten thouſand Cpids play within thoſe Circles, 
And dart the Rays of Loye ſoquick and faſt, 
That all my Spirits leap to meet thy Glories. 
xeen. | find my Soul ſo ncar reſemble thine, 
That when you ſpeak it hafts to catch thy words 
So when ſome Curious Artiit ſt ixes the Lute, 
Che Harmony excites the Afﬀtoniſh'd Senſe, 
And to the Face conveys the ſuddain Tranſport 
When thou doſt ofter up this Sacrihce ; 
Like Cynthia to her Lov'd Endymon, | 
[ muſt deſcend and thus Careſs my Charmer. 
Afort. To you alone I own my Second being, 
And can I pay my life to other uſe : 
Then the adoring of my ſaving Goddeſs * 
Well I remember when Carnarves, Edward, 
By Spencers Art lodg?d me within the Tower, 
Where every minute boaded ſtill my laſt, 


(8) | | 


'Midſt of deſpair ; 'twas thou my better Genju; 
Contriv'd the means to fave thy Yaſſil's Lite * 
| A lleepy mixture 2rtiully convey'd 
Into the Wu, the greedy Warders Drank, 
While by a Friend that thu haut made with Gold 
I paſt the Guards and fled the hated Place. 

een. Cola | 0 lefs then that for him I loy'd, 
He who in Steel hc fo1ht my Battles ore 
'Gainſt the 1alle Spercers, a1 | worle Gaveſtone ; 
He who all danger in my - uſe defy'd, 
Was my belt Fricud ag: 2 Hoaſt of Foes * 
Oh Mortimer Low har / 14G ] been 
If "ſtead of Gaward <7, nzdit been my Lord, 
Then [Innocent and Purz as Veitall flames 
I had come n1ſpotted to thy withing Arms, 
And left no ftain upon my Memory. 

Afort. Beauty like yours was ever abſhlute, 
Crowns ſhould not Awe, nor ſhon!d the; Throne Command, 
But he that's bravelt belt veſfrves the bleſling ; 
Was Edward fit to reap ſuch joys as theſe ? 
Ungratefull Edward who receiv*d a Prize, 

Heaven could not match in all its wondrous ſtore, 
And for return inſtead of Prayers and Incenſe 
Slighted cc Giver and the glorious Preſent : 
A Minton Spencer muſt ſupply the Place, 
A Ganenieae, a Hylus, fenſcleis Prince, 
The Gods Repriſall gare for the Contempt, 
And for reward of all my Cares and Toyls 
Decreed this lighted Beauty ſhould be mine. 

een. You Men are $killfull in the Trade of Love, 
You found our Souls gnd Catch our Weakneſſes, 
Apting your words {ti]] tothe Theam we're fond &, 
And we believe 'em to our own undoing. 

Aorr. Whillt thus I prefs, I feel a kindly heat 
Glow in my heart, urging to eager Blits: 

Sweets let, me ſip frem theſe Immortal Springs ; 
Youth welle renew, ard humane nature change, 
AMzxing the Extacy a Paradice. 

©acen, Mayſkt thou for ever feel this Pleaſing Fire, 
May tears ne*re cool it, time or Ape decay it, 
Ceire forever walt upon our Joys, 


And 
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And m1y the laſt be ever thanz):* the balk. 
M rt. What Brainfick Priefts 49 in their Raptures tel; 
Of the Elizium endleſs happiaets . 
Falls ſhort of what each minute | enjoy; 
But oh my Care, our Paths of Love 2-2 ſtrew?d 
With Briers which Thwart an-i Crols us fn our Pleaſures ; 
Young AMountacute with Delamore anc. Holland, 
Thoſe ſubtle Bellous which keep in his fire, 
And raiſe and calm it as their Work requires 
Muſt be remoy'd, Their Intereſt is g-eat, 
Their Prudence ſtrict, ountacutes Courage firm, 
Their Fortunes able to maintain their meaſures, 
Which ſtrikes for thy SonsGreatneſs and our Ruine. 
een, The Boy is Plyable to all my wiſhes, 
| "Tis a half Soul bred in the Lag of Love, 
And Spiritleſs as the Defire which got him ; 
We'l think of them at Leiſure. 
Afort. No more then now. 
Let us Retire to our Delights, unutterable Joys, | 
Oh ! why ſhould Death for ever*part ſuch Lovers 
Fate ; when your pleaſure comes that we muſt fall, 
Let us together. mount the Erheriall Region : 
But oh I fear my Soul's too poor for thine, 
Qcens have peculiar ſtations ſure above z 
I toſt and ſhatter'd muſt remain below, 
Ever Imploring for my heav'a in view. | 
wen, No, if the Powers deſpiſe my Mortimer, 
Their Care of me alone's not worth my Thanks: 


Single a Paradice I could not bear, 
Heay'n would be Well were ortimer not there. 


The End of the Firſt A. 
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The Scene pens and Difeovers King Edward on a Conch 
after ſome ſtruggling Riſes. 


Kine. +-bs des Rom or what is't I have ſeen ? | 
is faid the Soul while the 
Her Manſion often leaves and Roves abroad, Fe ET Oe 
Sometimes to Groves and Solitary Cells, 
Sometimes to Courts, to Cities, and to Camps ; 
Mingling with Crouds, then ſtrangely left alone : 
But mine has falPn down dreadfull Precipices, 
Walkc in the Charnell-Houſcs of the dead . 
My Fathers Ghoſt ſtalk'd thus before my eyes, 
Cryed out Revenge, then ſhreik'd and diſappear'd, 
With ſo much haſt, as if it ſeem*d to dread 
The hand of Murder did purſneit ſtil ; 
Yet, as it fled 1t forc*t the yielding Air, 
To Eccho back, beware of Mortimer, 
Entcr a Meſſeryer. 
Mef. Lord Aountacute, Sir Robert Holland, with Sir Thomas Delamore 
Wait for admittance to your Majeſty. : 
King. They're wellcome, bring %emin ; [ Exit Meſſenger, 
Then headleſs Kent my once beloved Uncle, 
Led on a Train of miſerable Shades, | 
| Who ſeem? bewailing their untimely deaths. 
With uplift hands they begg'd as rele, 7 
And in fad poſtnres told their ſeveral Fates : 
Then Mortimicr Led in my wicked Mother, 
Who Snatch'd the Crown from me and gaveit him, 
At which the numerous Crowds of Ghoſts look'd paler, 
Their mangled Limbs broke out afreſh with bloyd, 
And the Surprizing horrour ſhook off ſleep ; 
What is it, oh ye Powers, that ye decree? | 
Am 1deſign'd to fall a Sacrifice 
To the Ambitious Luſt of this fell Monſter ? 
if Dreams Preſage, Or Yiſions cag forebode | 
'The 
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The Fate of Edward, Edward muſt ſucceed, 

If fo you've fix'd it, yet Ile face this ſtorm, 
Stand like a King *gainſt my Rellious Doom ; 
And Periſh worthy of my Dignity. 


Enter Lord Mountacute. Sr. Thomas Delamore, 
axd Sr. Robert Ho:land 


All, Health to your Majeſty :/ 
King. Thelike to all of You, ye are goud men ; 
My Worthy Uncle Edmond when alive 
Bad me feleQt and value ye as Jewells, 
When Dying, as a Legacy Bequeath'd 
Your Faiths and Service-; 
lam too Young to know the Arts of Men, 
But by my hopes I think ye mighty honeſt. 
L. Mon. Our happineſs Lyes only in that thought : 
King. Tell me my Friends, and with that honeſt Plainne(s 
As ſuirs the Character I havepf you : 
Why is it that with folded Arms of Late, 
And heavyEyes which ſpeak diſtemper'd minds, 
Ye meaſure out your ſteps ? 
Seeming lixe Statues more then Conncellors, 
As mourners wait upon the Dead remains 
Of ſome loy'd frid to his eternall home. 
S. Tho, Del. Moſt Royall Prince, my honour'd Leigo and Maſter, 
King. Honour'd, my Leige, my Prince and Royall Maſter. 


How Like this ſounds to Aortimer ; 
I find he's grown the Frefidexe o'th Court, 
The Star by which cach Courtier guides his hopes. 
S. Rob, Hol! : Rather a Meteor or ſome Exhalatin: 
Rais'd by the Sulphurous vapours of the Earth, 
Which borrowing of a Blaze from Reall Lights 
AttraQts the eyes of Fools to Gaze on it. 
King. No more on your Allegiance, to the Point . 
L. Moun. You have touch'd us home Sir now, and we o2cy 
The Secrets of our hearts ſhall be unlock'd, 
Where you may read yours and the Nations doon ; 
It is the Man you've named which rides our Spirits, 
Oh my Lov'd Lord ! | 
Why is this Viper harbour*d in yoor Boſome, | 
GC 2 Which 


Ca 


(413) 
PIR Gale 5 oiteutliuly 5320 Your Rhongoyy 7 
Wir prinpter vu w (t the \Worſhipof mens Knees 7 
(ou are or [ie Roſe ile eping Majeſty, 
4 woke and view ihe Souls avhich wait your riling, 
| O Pay ter 1.97 kept Homaye Wi: ere "tis (ue. 
S. Tho. Dt 's: \Wi{;ere now is Right? to whom ſhall we Appeal ? 
he Qace:i Fas plackl her Power. on Mortimer : 
Whileſt the Laws edge 1s Ground but on one ſide, 
Nor that ec: mploy < unleſs to Lop your Friends : 
The man who dare refiet on his Pr oceeilings, 
Or pity but the Circumſtances of voy 
[5 ftreight beſet and ſworn into ſome Plo 
His Life or Fortune's ſe1z'd, it may be och 
Jarys and \Wuneſles are keptin Pay, 
Which have agree his Ruinee re nc's heard, | 
5. Rob Hol. Thus your good Subjzedts da,1y are Oppreſs'd, 
Whi h Periſh by Conſent of Perjury. 
S. Tho Del. Thus whilit theſe vile Poſlefſhrs eo the Land, 
Your \\'orth deca''s and Glory runs to Ruine : 
It can't lait long they think, fo make the maſt on'c, 
Aſtume your Rizht, or vic muſt all {ubmir, 
Our Country Like Eitates held in diſpute, 
Fertile in \oods and Parks the Pride of Wealth. 
If he that's in poſictlion thinks it ſhort, 
He Cuts down all the Pomp of*s Anceitors, 
Which many years their [)iligence [Improv job! G 
59 Worthy men the prop of future hopes, 
By this Uourh i Afortimer are Lopp'd, | 
Their For tu 305 torn by "tl. Roots form long S 2 


| 


And ſcatter ro mijatain Voluptuouſneſs. 
King. Is Polble * talways thought hint ill, 
But you De: yp porr him A very Devill : 

Filling my thonthts with horror of his Crime. 

Sr Tho. De!. ach Magiſtrate which ſhould adminiſter 
Lens Imparti:l, why all are made by him 
Vhich Ruine others to preſerve themſelves ; 

The « Plergy and the Law are both his Creatures, 
The Biſhop Ciancelle; takes Care of that ; 
Places of Truſt and Profit are all Sold : 

'Tis Prattis'd from the Mitre'd holy head' 
To'th Needy Starving Verger of theChurch : 


oF 


(13) 


You can't lerve Heay'n cn Cuſhions but you pay for't, 
Or Bliſter your Numb'd Knees upon the Marble; 
Then from the Scarlet and the Purple Gown, 
Down to the very Cryer of the Court. 
Lo, Aoiint. Well may the Nation Groan while ſach as theſe 
Sit at the helm, and what expect but ſhipwrack. 
King. Now by my Honour Ile no Longer bear 
The lgnominious hand of a Controul ; 
I find my ſelf ealarg'd, Each Artery 
Beats double time, as if my Spirits ſtrove 
To be in Attion ; My Fathers Soul 
Shoots in my bloud, and Prompts to Reſolution : 
Thus I Caſt from me | 
The Name of Duty and the Tye of Son, 
Since thou art dead to ſhame, be ſo to me. 
Sr. Tho. Dil. Ay, now my Lord yon ſpezx-your ſelfa King : 
Do but appear with that Authority, 
The Praiſe of Edward Every tongue will ling, 
While Raviſh'd heay*n does eccho back the ſound ; 
Yon can't want hands for ſuch a Noble Work, 
A Caule like yours would ſummon the Juft Gods 
With all their Thunder tothe Royall Aid : 
Oh let me Kiſs your Sacred feet dear Prince ; 
Theſe Words have added years to my lick Life. [ Knees * 
King. He Weeps, indeed the honeſt man 
Does weep ; Riſe Delamore for I will be my ſelf. 
And this Uſurper arch ſhall down to Hell, 
All ſpare the Free whoſe Branches ſerve as ſhade, 
Till the ſpread miſchiefs kill the under-Plants, 
Then every Man alſliſts to fell it down, 
So this Coloſſus of the Engliſh ile, | 
Under whoſe Legs the Talleſt Ships muſt Paſs, 
E're they gain harbour ſhall to Seas be hurl'd, 
And in their Eottomr finde a Monument : 
My Dream-comes on apace, and [ foretell 
This meeting Ominous to March for it Portends ; 
The Wardſhip of the Queen, and he expires, 
He ſeeks my Life, and Crown: ha! is't not ſo ? 
Sr Tho, Del. Right Sir, that muſt be ſurely the deſigne' 
By his removing you to his Reſidence-: 


Why was not Salishury as good: a place, Oh. 


Ol:! there you Liv! furronnded by the Peer; 
Ana Loya!! Commons, *twas 1 place top fas: : 
1,0, Alon; Poſitbly he did it Sir to fit the State 
Your Royail Mother keep: — But then 
Wiy was not his fair Caſtle made your Palace? 
No, yo"'r eves would Peirce t2o deep 1a his Ceſigne, 
For there bc Lives in Grandeur, 
In Masks and Revells every night he reigns 
\Vhile alls Barr'd up as if he fear'd a ſpy. ' 
3r Rob Hol, You now are open to each Traytors ſhaft, 
And 1n the very mid'ſt I dare avouck it, 
Of thote who long to taſte your Royall Life. 
Kimg. Thanks my Good Angell, thou haſt turn'd my fears, 
The Chilneſs of my Blond now Ebbs apace, 
My ſhivering Nerves ſhake their Convulkon off, 
And ye have Rouz'd the youthfull Lyon up; 
On that I had the hearts cf theſe Bloud-hunters, 
'Fhis Pions Chanceilor and Treacherous arch ; 
Lixe young, {cas would I Gripe the Snakes 
My worthy friends be ſtill about my Perſon, 
Send Inſtantly to Berkly, Salisbryy, [Exit Holland. 
[ acifter and Afordart : You withdraw with me ; 
Eufincſs ] have requires your beſt advice, 
For like the Mariner I fee from far 
A Storm 1s gathering 1: the diſtant Sky ; 
Put with theic Veſlells I can fear no Sea, 
Ihe vrmoſt Rigonr ofthe Clouds I'te ſtand 
Safe a5 the Souls which pitty us from Laid. Exeint. 


TE RENGE 4, - The Chancellour 5 Apartment. 


tnter Sly, and Secret Afurance with Tapers in their hands ;, Then the Mace 
and Prrſe, The Chanicello,r, Or each fide of ym Judges who Complement 
Lim, and then take their leave : Then the Chanceliour (its in a Chatrs of State 


while the I mivers preſent 1:1m with New-Years Guifts. 


t. 7 av. Loc; your Lordſhip would accept of this poor offering, 


| have tad buta dad Torm ; as the tlines mend 
My Acknmwicnginents ihall grow greater. [Exit Lan 
Che, Three oroiu Fieces ( Cormts tre Pony) + 
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This fellow will come to nothing, I remember him an Attorney, you 
know him Secret. , 

Sec. Yes, and Pleaſe you, he was once of the honſe of which I'm - 
Prekdent, ke always ſhun'd coming into Commons, and us to Dine at 
a thre?-penny Celler, always went to bed by day-light, Stole Paper and 
Pens, and begg'd Ink, he had but one Band which he waſh'd himſelf at 
the Pump, and then dry'd it by the Hall-fire. 

24 Law. If your Lordſhip be at Leiſure———gives him money 

Chan, Councellor Dunaerpate, Iam glad-to ſee you, I hope your family 
is well : 

24. Law. At your Lordſhips Service : 

Chan. You'rea ſenſible man, 10 Fieces—well I never forget my friends. - 

24. Law, There isa Cauſe will come before your Lordſhip between 
Plickat and Holdfaft— now I am for the the Defendant— Holdfaſt and 
the Caſe is thus — —- 

Chan. Why you raſcall, are you going to Corrupt me with prepoſleſ- 
fion of the Cauſe e're I've heard — 

24. Law. With your Lordſhips permiflion — 

Chan. Sirrah, I will have nothing to do with it till it Lyes before me: 
Why you Jackanapes becauſc I indulge your Preſents d'yon think I take 
*em as Bribes— ha ! 

24, Law. | beg your Lordihips pardon, thus I confeſs my Errour. - 

| [ gives more money. 

Chan. This makes ſome attonement, but Cd? hear, ifever I catch you at 
the like, as opening the merrits of the Cauſe in Private again— Ile make 
you ſuch an Example, that that— Sly take Councellor Dunderpate into 
the Buttery, and give him a bottle of Sack. 

2. Law. Your Lordſhips Devoted Slave. [ Ex. Sly and Dun- 

Several Law. 1f it pleaſe your gracious Lordſhip. ; 

Chan. Why, lay down what you have, I cannot look over it now. 

They lay down their Preſents, he ſmiles on ſome, nods upon others, more or 
leſs ; as be likes their Gifts; they go off. 


Enter Serjeat Eitherſide. 


Can. Serjeant Eitherſide, how do you ? I hope your Brother-in-Law . 
Serjeant Huaddle-Cauſe is well: lam glad to ſee you, you are my old 
Friend and Acquaintance, ( let me ſee ) above 20 years ſtanding : ha ist 
not ſo * 

Serj. Your Lordfhip hits the mark of time ExaQtly, and I Proteſt the 
Honour you haye dope me requires Acknowledgment þeyond the Ta- 


Wnt 
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J=ni T am on owl withal; Lot me thetcforc, 2Voicding Drolixety, Pro- 
ſoundly Colter te your Lorditin; Praifes, ad acquaint the World, the 
4Y2urs y 1 #470 piacd on me your Sreatuie, Exhalts me to the Pinacte 
&f Amvition, and asan Incumbent duty obliges me to Conſecrate my 
ſe1f 2nc Purity to your LordſhipsPleaſure : Give me atlmittance theres 
tOre moſt kumbly to pay this Tribute of Duty, and with 1c tne Orizogns 
G1 Many happy years. 

Chan, The Man ſpeaks well ( weighs the prrſe) there's weight in his 
words : z 4 great ſign By an able Pleader —how does y our Neice ? 

587. My Lord. 

Char. How does your Neice, I ſay, what art thou deaf ? 

Serj. She's well my gracious Lord, and happy that your Emminence 
taxes notice of her. 

Chan, I never ſaw her, but am told flic's a notable baggape, a tite Laſs 
and a pretty one : * 

Secret. Fetch "RY whilſt lis blond's warm, I ſee it glow through his 
'Frallcs. ii Exit $ Serjeant Eitherfide. 


Enter more n20 give money, 
' Crez.” Lay it down Iay, why] won't forget Ye. 
( They all bow mighty low and rettre, 

If this trade were to laſt the vear r2und, I ſhould have a fine time on'c, 
Got in abundance, without which (as Auvthony ſaid ) the world's not 
worth my Care - Xs great Pitty the firſt of Janrary comes but once in a 
twelvemoritk. Every one cf theſe Crouching Fawning Sniveling Sons of 

rerdition expct 1 ſhout do wonders for *em, but TI know none of *em ; 
as 1 ] nck wp their Preſents | oury ther memoric '$ :>—Nor Can [ recol]- 
Ica 'em anger nnder freſh en*s — Secrer,, Tam but a man, yet am Flad 
to'do good 1m my Function when the Perſons are truly ſenſible | 

Secret. Visag reat gcodees 11 you then. 

Ciarn. Why there's _ old ſpawn of the Serpent :; Eiherfide, a fel- 

tow ot rare parts, eminent Practice; I have known I:im undo twenty 
People, nd they never i viſer —a very wicked fellow-— bunt then 
on the other hand his Repentance is always fo hearty, ſo Subſtantial 
and feeling, tha! my nature iS overcome with his Penitence, and I can 
n0 mare clide him then I can refuſe his Oblation. 

Secret. Such men are wanting to il] the Bench withall, and I 2OPC he 
may ſtand fair in your [ 1rdihips opinion in the next remove, he d per- 
form h1S P2rt ra! ely. \ he! $ NO > Charita Wle Conf. ent! us Tiwerous Feiow, 
bat a Thorovgh -Dacd Law 2nd mighty hcarty in the Cauſe-— 

Char. Say" thon © me1, "_ by my Troth it was well thought on ; 


if 
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if theſe Penking veivet-hearted Wary Knaves that pretend to Scruplcs 
and ſcem averſe to comply with the Qieens Ceſires hang an Arſe any 
| longer, they ſhall make room for more deſerving Perſons —1 do admire 
they can have ſo little Grace 5 to receive a Pleatifull Salary and make 


_ —— — 


; no return for jt. 
Secret. | iepawn my Soul for him —his tenipzr may be moulded to 
what uſe occaton ſhall require ; belides his wants will prompt him to 
BF3-al comply, his Gains ir? not ſ1ilicient.to maintain his ſamily as his Wife 
Y : EW. Re PTL SR ©27", WW” .!. CETHTLE- 
would have it, for ſhe loves to go fine as moſt of em do; and for a new 
gown would maxe him give away the Juſteſt Cinſe in the world ; his 
E ſtate t90 is morgeg d pat recovery, to maintain her pride, 
Chan, Bit tis Neice Seeret his Netce. 
We 


- 4 x -_ of - . » V- 1 Fj 4a a ©* AvrY PP, % 4 3 b 
| Secret. Oh ſhe's the Pretrieſt Creature, my eyes c:0 10nd on, ſuch 4 
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a | Chan, 256 ſuc! 2 Servant I want, for Jam grovin of {ie ſo melan- 
k4 cholly, 1 ar not witit ] was we arc all fcſh and bloud Secret, if ſhes of 
| 4 coming-natvre ſhe's mac: (Or ever, I grow aj'el, ts Turmoyling Tt! 
| the Government, what with my aitaiis oc State, and -iitling on tho 
Bench, bandying, about Equity and one £1ng or Other, VWEATYS MMC Out 
ſtrangely-—1 want like the Heathen Monarchs, my Sarap!io, to refreſh 
| m2 after the buſineſs of tho Joy, but l mu keep that to my ſelf-—and 
| i$ ſhe tractable / 
be Secret. Eaſy as Innocence it ieit ; he's gone to fetch her. 
"2 Chan. Sayft thou * h 
f Secret. He's gone to fet.lt her - 
a (han, Hither. 
7 | Secret. Hither to your Loruſhip 
4 Chan, He ſhall be a Judge, let him bring her inſtantly ; 1 am much 
refreſh'd with the thoughts that I can ferve the Nation and ry ſelf fo 
Luckily—=go and bid the Serjzant prepare for his advancement. 
| Sly. I ſhall my Lord "Exit Sly 
Þ Secret. Will it pleaſe your Lordſhip to peruſe theſe Paprrs ? 
/ Chan. No Sir, I deſign to peruſe ſomething elſe I thanx you, I will 
- not have my Imagination diſturb'd, nor my fancy pall'd ; tell me of Pa- 
i pers when I'm to give my Judgment upon fleſh and bloud : what do you 
F: | take me for nothing but hurry-durry all my life long : thou thinkſt my 
| brains are taken up like thine who's to be fined next: no, thou half- 
A Skin of Parcament, I hate the Sin of being Covetous, tho? [love Gold : 
A Extremly, not altogether in regard as It is money, but becauſe Phyſiti- * 
2 3n5 have. told me tis a great Reitorative,*you Vai lct. 
e107, {| ies, 1 our Lorvthips parcon. 
7 [?) C4. 
if 
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49, Pardon, why you Jack-Call to the Law, did'ſt think I was an- 
gry, angry ona New-years day, angry when Riches and Love is to- 
#Aarus Mc, no, no —-but heark you Sirrah * 

Secret, W hat is your Pleaſure ? 

Chan. That ſhall be nameleſs—Sirrah, was ever ſuch a Oueſtion 
asx d a 13N in my office? why, you Sawcy Impertinent—— 


Enier $]| Y 


Ha ! is ſhe coming rogue, ſay you ? you little ſucking Devill, by the 
Mats I'm Arangely alter d within this half hour——Look you, [am not 
angry Secret, $1 ſaid before— but, is ſhe ſuch a pretty ſweet dappcr 
Peice of | ants ' | will makcetheea great man ſhortly by the Maſs. 

Sly. My Lord, ſhe's whatſoever you can fancy, nor can you ſtretch 
/OUr thoughts 10TH Im2 ” ination, but ſhe Exceeds if in ſubſtance : her 
Uncle overjoy'd at the Gord Office brings ker himſelf, 

217. He [hats UE a nd. 2———ſhall—ke is already. 

Sly. See. they are, here my Lord. 


Enter Serjeant Eithertide ad 21: Netce Maria. 
Chay, Leave us. " Exit Secret and Sly, 


A glorious Woman : kow her eyes ſparkle, and how the bloud juts 1n 
and out upon her cheecks, as if it hop'd ſome good were coming toward 


her— come, ſweet one, ; [ kiſſes ] 
Her lips are mae of ' relvet, ſmooth, ſofr, and plyable, Ile lip her and 
eye her, and every thing her. — Serjeart, 3s I told you before, I have a 


great kindneſs for you, and hearing that you had a Neice of worthy E- 
ducation, wice merits ſpoke her praiſe ({ oh you little baggage ) I can 
20 no leſs 5, Naving, your Pre ferment in my eyc, then while I was doing 
good for you in ſome meaſure, to advance your Neices fortune, my 
Houſe Warts {uch a ſober diſcreet young Woman to. manage It, and , by 
the way ] mult call you my Lord. 
r. Oh Sir 


Chan. Indeed I muſt— the Qneen upon my Requeit doth conferr 


th- -ffice of Judge on you, as you deſerve, that for ought I know you 
Taz bein a lirtle time Chief Juſtice— This I have done my friend to 
Fryc you: But tothe matrer, what ſay you Mr. Ser;cant ( my Lord, I 
beg your parden ) are you willing to put your Neice under my care 2nd 

PLotection ? ha! 
Ser. My Lord you ſo highly oblige mel am ſtruck ſilent with the man- 
ne 
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ner of it—a Judge, Chief-Juſtice, I am confounded with the hotiou -- 
My Lord, the Maid is whatever you pleaſe to make her. 

Chan. Then Ile make a Woman of her ſpeedily : What ſay you pret- 
ty Lady, are you free to take the trouble upon you ? 1 ama weak mar: 
and have but few Relations—If I do well I'le make your fortunes: If | 
_ Qye, you ſhall have no Cauſe to repent. 

Mari. Would thou wert dead alrcady ; mult 1 then be the Sacrifice to 
my Uncles Ambition ? be ſteady Virtue, and aſliſt me Heav*n, tho? poor, 
I'le not be baſe— Oh ountacute. 

Chan. What ſay you fair one ? 

Afari. In any honeſt way I ſhould be proud to ſerve your Lordſhip, 
and obey my Uncle. | 

Chan. Pretty Innocence, I am but twenty— not ſo muc!) ] believe, 

I know not what I am. 

Ser. He may in time make her his Heir, at leaſt her fortunes made,anc 
[ am freed of a Burthen— My worthy Lord, her minc a:14 mine are all 
one, the 1s the Creature of your Pleaſure, and will take any Impreſſion 
your Lordſhip ſhall tamp on her { a Judge— ) Wite be of Comfort, thy 
Chariot ſhall be turn'd into a Coach; Thy Pew at Church be ftrip'd of 
Baiſe, and lin'd with Velvet, and thou ſhalt take place of my Lady 2fay- 
ores Neice ; you were born under a happy Planet, fortune throws her 
ſelf into your Lap, make uſe on't while "tis offer'd, a Lord— oh lack a 
day, I can't contain my extaſy, 

Chan, Have you conſider'd little one of the offer ? vou Nall Command 
in Chief, and be eſteem'd as if my Siſter - 

No harm ſhall come to you. 

Mar. I hope nor. 

Chax. Fear it not. | 

Mar, ] truſt in your honour, your Robe's too worthy ſure To Nate 
bour 111. 

Ser. Neice, you muſt not talk ſo tmpertinently : Incline your minde 
aid body as his Chancellorſhip and holyneſs ſhall think fic. 

Afar. Hold there, good Uncle. 

Chan. 1 am mightily o'rejoy'd it fhould fall our ſo pat that I can ſerve 
my old Friead - "Tis an Angclical Jade, and I grow very warm - well 
Childe, I will take care of you: My Lord, within two days your Patent 
ſhall be ready ; I would diſcourſe a little with your Neice in Private— 
[ proteſt things fall out ſo lucky. 


Ser. Vleleave her with your Lordſhip. 
Chan. Pray call me Brother-Lord, we are both Judges now and Lords 


#11Ke. | 
D 2 Ser. 
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i nf 1 4 Brother-Lorc— oh preity —I'k& Iafe her with Your Bro-: 
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Chan. Dozgdo. | 
Mar. How viiil you leave me alone with a mag 1incle 7 


Serj. tie inaxe ihe Nnaves Lat brbught the exren: 2Cainlt me 
ſnoax-—-a Judge —Fic teague the Rogues — Brother, I am your 
Lorallipps moſt humble and eternally en2aped ſervant and Judge. 
Ch.:t, Oh iny Lord Judge your fiicnd]: (goes to the door with 
| | [the Serjeant ard Locks 3s. 
ar. Ha! What now ! I inde, here will be ſport, 
But 1/70 3::aci.re | will not wrong my love to thee, 
| have ker: it Pure unſully d hitherto, 
And wil, 1pizht of this mighty man, 
And mightyer Villain Uncle. 
1m, My Dear Child | ſhalt reſpect thy Uncleinfinitely for thy ſake, 
30u laſt rae laticing tt Look with thee-—-1 muſt peep in thy face and 
Gmire the tures —nay, be not beſhfull, lim thy friend, thy Govyer- 
and thou art become my particular Care. | 
fr. Nay, fye my Lord; 


gou* 


£ af 


ar By the Maſs I havea greater kindneis for thee then [ can ex- 


preſs ; why you little Cherubim, what a pair of pretty ſwelling pow- 
ting bavbies haft thon got, they play in and out as they were at bo-peep. 
{ muſt jnici te *em into my favour. 

*Z47, ta", my Lord for Shame. 


inn, Svicerer then Fern or Honey-Sockles, ſhe has call'd my heart 
Promy Lite, Lat Ple make her draw 2t down to its place: come child, 
[ he pulls ber, 
Afar, Na, 29 my Lord, do no Violence; 
Chen. \\/in you baggage, if to lock Babys in your eyes, to play with 
thoſe Lilly whitz ſmovw-Ealls, and to ſmother thee with kiſles be to uſe 


L's _ m_ Ig «gi Py 6 Av > 
/iolence, I can act LOrnear It. 
F 


tr. Does this become your Coat my Lord * 


1% i 4 p | 
C/:.z2, No matter for my Coat child, it agrees with my body, nay, I 


31uit Plnnder. 

ar. Belp, help, within taere. 

oy a huswife, here here's Gold tor tt hou ſhalt ha 

Ch, Huſh huswife, here here $ Gold ior thee, thou inalt have more 
then thou can'lt carry. = 

1w. 1 never can deſerve tlits bounty, nor |can I gueſs why "tis you 


*ribe your Servant thus, indeed you make me bluſh. 
Chan 
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WS 6 ze again, ſuch another GlInce and 1 am a dead 
n, \ |, a »ribe, apaw-word: Why T have given thee my heart 
al at going to pur my body into thy Peflefſon. 

{:.. For Herven's fake are you Pious ? 


Cha, lam not Pious, nay, hang nat back, for I will rifke thy ſweets, 
and bury my ſelf in thy boſome, I will, I will. 
Ar. Help, Murder, Uncle, what ſhall I do ? 
Mortimer within. 
Afart, My Lord, Lord Chancellor, ha ! are you at it 7 


Enter Sly. 


Sly. Sir, Sir, My Lord the Earl of March is coming. 

Chan, Let him.go to the Devill, could he find no other time but now, 
I never diſturb'd him at his Recreations 

Sly. What ſhall I ſay my Lord ? 

Chan. Say any thing, and be damn'd : Why, you Raſcal, you a Lawyer, 
and to ſeek for a Lye. 

Mort. within. When Prieſt, when come you ? 

Mar. This is lucky. 

Chan. I muſt to him, the Devill fetch him, go, go, into that Room, 
Ie be with you preſently ; nay, go, all ſhall be well, and Fle be civill. 

| [ prits her off and locks her 11. 

You dog could you not deny me, had you no ſooner dene the Office of 
bringing us together, but you muſt break offthe bargain before we had 
Sign'd and SeaPd. | 

Sly. Tis ſome earneſt buſineſs in the Law he ſays. 

Mort Why Chancellour ? 

Chan. Well, well, I'm coming, 
And when I have diſpatch'd him I'le withdraw, 
And read another Leſlon then the Law. [ Exen. . 


The End of the Second Aft. 
D 3: 
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Enter Turrington and Nevill. 


Ln a 


Tar. FFairs ſeem veering, and the Fane of Edward 
' A Which hitherto has pointed to onr Wiſhes, 
's turn'd 2painſt us ; out of what corner 
Comes this blaſt of change * ?Tis ſudden, 
All are as buſt as Murderers when eſcaping, 
Privacy the Wall, 'g-womans Virtne is in uſe, 
And the young, Prince has left his darling Sports 
For cloſer Studies. 
Nevill. ? Tis odd, and we mult arm againft it, juſt now 
! would have naſs'd the Anti-Chamber, 
And a Starch'd fellow grimly ſtop'd my Paſlage ; 
{25k d the Knave by whoſe Authority 
He burr'd my Entrance, he replied morolly 
Twas by my betters, and he would obey %em ; 
Then I demanded it che Raſca!l knew me. 
[ir. What faid ke then ? 
New;!, He anſwer*d better then I knew my ſ{clf, 
{1d me return, there was n0 room for Scouts ; 
Ihe il-bred Dog had ſtood corrected, 
[1d not old Leicefter, Berkley, Saliſbury, 
\\ith buiſy faces come into the Room ; 
To theſe he turn'd the Key; faid they were ſaid for. 
{;:r. Theſe froward Peers Envy our Maſters fortune, 
IS ot 'em have ben faulty 'gainſt the Queen, 


For which the were forbid her Royall Preſence, 
And with a fulline(s withurew from Court: 
\V bit brifn's %om tuither noOW 1S worth | enquiry, 
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For March and they, like jarring Elements 

Have Conſtant Enmi:y and mult keep diſtance : 

But ſee he comes, with him the Chancellor, 

He glows, the Prelate made him wair, 

And we ſhall hear how he reſents his State. [ Ex1t. 


Enter Mortimer and Chancellor. 


Afort. Muſt I attend your leiſure, wait your hour. 
And herd among your flaves, thou clod of earth, | 
| Whom I have work't and moulded up to form. 
| And breath*d a Soul into ? 
Chan, Why, my Lord, my Lord, 
Mort, Thou haftforgotten thy Originall; 
When Penfive in a poor thatci1'd homely Cell, 
Lonely and Deſtitute as want could make thee ; 
No Wine nor Fleſh to Nurſea looſe defire ; 
Thy lu!' was more to food then woman then, 
The Suns hot ſeaſon ſcarce could taint thy bloud, 
Or if it did thou crep'ſ to thy Turf-bed, 
Which quickly damp'd the Carnall Exhalation. 

Chan. What wi!l become of me £ 

Mort. How wou'd'ſt thou bleſs the founder of a Loaf, 
So needy thou would'ſt plunge the deep mired road, 
To hold the Stirrup of a Paſſenger, 

While with expecting eyes you watch'd his hand. 
And with a face of forrow begg'd relief. 

Chan. Do but hear me. 

Mort. Pittying thy abjeQ State I took thee hence, 
Cloath'd, fed and rais'd thy drooping Sprrits up, 
Plac'd thee where thou grew'ſt fat with ſaying Prayers, 
But quickly found that Virtue was thy Burthen, 

Thy Piety grew faint wich Nouriſhment, 

Thy Carcaſe was the hoard of Luxury, 

Where each variety came tumbling in 3 
The profrs of the Church thou ſtill would'R glean, 
But never did a moments duty for it, 

Pick*d up 2a Meidicant of thy old T rade, 

He was ſufficient for the work of Heaven : | 
Your Clergy*s grown ſo lazy with their wealth, 
"Tis Drudgery if they Preach *"bove once a X67 : 


And if you'r Choſe in Lent you call it thraſhing, 
Becauſe you think there s nothing to he got ; 
Like SheriiTs then you had rather fine then ſtand. 

_ Can. Your Lordſhip is pleas'd tobe ſomewhat free with the Church, 
if it knew you ſo ſharpan obſerver, the Members of it would Contri- 
bite towards your Removall. 

Aort. I rais'd thee, I preferr'd thee, 

And as thou did'lt improve in ſerving me 
From all the vile neceſſities I've mention'd, 
Advanc'd thee to the higheſt place of trutt, 
-xhalted thee from the Meager dregs of man, 
Fobea Saucy, Proud, Lactvious Prelate. 

Cnar, Nay my Lord, I muſt confeſs you have done me many 
1znail favours, but I beſeech you, however you Load my Perſon, have 
1 regard to my Function, Lacivious—-revile me af your Plcaſure, but 
f2rbear Scandalizing the Gown, vou may talk of what you pleaſe, and 
m7 Gleaning the Profits of the Church, but what canbe Glean'd out of 
Rim that faits four days a week, and when he |does eat, takes no more 
tnea what will Jult keep Life and Soul together ? 

Afort, Tis falſe: 

You pamper your varatiouz Appetites, 
utge Przvominance © that degree, 


But with this Difference, he at vaſt expence 

Keeps Is Scragiro £ you have all in Common, 

Under tiie holy Covert of Confeſlien : 

you ſhrowd the Prieſt and SanQtify the Whore, 

11d I not bolt upon your Rank Devotion : 

And caught you acting 7arqim on Lucreta. TP 
Ch. Icou'd give him a rub of Majeſty if ]durſt. [aſide 

\\iat A Cenforious Age do we livein, that a man of my Cloathing can- 

not preſs a Caſe of Conſcience home to a Gentlewoman, but it muſt look 

live force? But ſuppoſel was doing what your Lordſhip faid: I fay, 

ſppoſe, why all Acfh is frail—becauſe we ought to be above temptation: 

Drou think it poſlible to be ſo? We that are given to faſting Ear Fiſh, 

4 fiſh is of a Provoking Diſgeſtion, and make the worſt of what you 
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ub. | 


and 
were ſaving, *cwas but venaiall. 

As the Caſuiſts ſays, — I conftels to Raviſh iS a heinous Crime 

hat purs us tot, Bur if it raiſes their aftections the more, 

> palliated ; but as for ſimple Fornication. there's not a 

Inirerfiry or Colledze in Europe but is allow d it, provided 

ir 


ta the Sex tt! 
then 1t may © 
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it be uſed as the Cannon expreſſes —-medicinally, and for healths ſake, 
Mort, Leave guilding Vices with the Cant of Virtue, 
The time calls on for bulineſs ; for the offence 
You have committed merrit the forgiveneſs. 
Read that, and as you love your ſafety ſee it done. [gives 4 Paper, 


Tye Chancellor mumbles as reading the Paper, 
Eyes Mortimer, at laſt ſpeaks the ſnppo;'d end. 


| Chan, Py formall proceſs. 
| Let Mowrtacute be ſpeedily diſpatch'd ſay you——is it thereabouts, I 
| percelve whoHhas nettled him, and I muſt ſmart for*c—but I have a fetck—- 
diſpatch'd : ha diſpatch'd ! 
Afore. Why Co you heſitate, I ſay diſpatch'd, 
Are you ſo ſqueamiſk you can't diſgeſt the term ? 
Chan. No my Lord, not I, but you ferric me out of the few ſences | 
have—ditpatch'd—murder'd ——tis not my profeſſion ---1 will not | 
turn Cutthroat for any mans pleaſure, if the lodging him in a Jayt for 
| his Life will ſerve fo, if not—— | 
£ Art, Away Trifter : Fi: 

Chan. t am confounded ; why, you have no ſooner done Chiding me 
for a little humane frailty, but you hurry me on toa Crime with 8 
Vengeance. 

Mort. Do you maxe ScriRies, let me but hear 
Another Silflable that contradicts what Pve decreed, and thou art loſt 
for ever -—1 will deveſt thee of thy Pageant-Greatneſs, expoſe thee as a 
Sacrifice to*th Rabble, and how they'l uſe thee thy Conſcience beſt can 
tell, 
Chan. The Devill's in him, I muſt ſubmit, 1 have run my ſelf like 
'Theeves, ſo far into ill company, that now I would reform, my affoci- 
ates won't let me; my Lord I beſeech you he not angry : I did this on- 
iy to ſound the depth of your Lordſhips intentions, and fince you are 
reſolv'd, he ſhall be diſpatch*d—1 have light on the rareſt fellow, one 
:hat will go through-ſtich in the Law, he muſt bea Judge. 

Atort. Who is 1t ? 

; Chan. Why Serjeant Either-ſide. 
| | Atgrt. That's a dull wretch ; 

Chan, Nere the worfe for a Judge, they ſleep halt their Lives out— 
but he has a vaſt aſſurance and tho? he cannot ſpeak much to the pur- | 
poſe he has rare lungs, and vill tet noms! be heard bur himfell. 

Morte, Well, work him, and make hun wit you will : OY 
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Chan, | was born to ſerve your honour, I will retrieve your favour, 
19? it be by turning executioner my felf, and for this fellow hel prove 
the miracle of the Bench as to your ule, and will truſs up your enemies 
with as little regret as a Farmer does the Moles which moleſt his 
Ground—it ſhall be done myLord. [Exit 

Afors. This fellow came from Proters, the Camelion change not faſter. 


Enter Turrington and Nevlll. 


How now, your buſineſs : 

T:rr. 'Tis of Importance, ſtand upon your guard, 
For Berkly, Saliſbury, and many others 
Who not long ſince were baniſh'd from the Conrt, 

Are now with Edward cloſs Lock'd up with him. 
Mor.. Ha'! 
Nev. By heav*ns "tis true, we ſaw 'ementer : 
We would have follow'd *tm, but were deny d, 
Nay order'd to retire—and the out-Courts 
Are filPd with rough-hew'd ſlaves who guard the Lords. 

1 orr. Withdraw to my Apartment, Þle come preſently ; 
How's this, ſo Cunning Boy, Damnation : (Ex. Tur, Ney. 
Saliſbury, Berkly and Exeter, | warrant too are there : 

Are ye upon the Catch my Polititians ? 
That Excter's the Devil] for a Stateſman, and 
Mult be the Guide o'th Council] too or nothing : 
The ſubtle Fiend has Left and ſought more parties 
Then all the Cabinet Pack ſhuffled together : 
He was for Ss but faulter'd when he found 
wy, Intcreſt Greater in the Queen then his ; a 
He had rather be the foreman of a Jury 
Phen f-cond in the Conncil] of four hundred : 

Why $4///5vry and he were ever foes, 

Con fantly ſealous oF each others oreatneſs, 

And tho” they both have liked each others meaſures, 
Dill Contradiction was their practic'd Ipight. 
gut in this Cauſe tis probable they 1 Joyn, 

And to ſecure it give their ſpleen Celanzon « 
What'sto be thought on ? 


Emer 
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Enter Queen, 


wee, What always muling, ever melancholly, 
Beware of the infection, none {o wretched 
Astioſe whom Jealouſy and Doubts polleſs : 
Afort. But Madam, mine's a ſubjett calls for thought, 
No vain Chymzra bur a juſt occalon, 
Weviil and Turrington have brought advice, 
And I am ſorry I muſt tell it you, 
Thoſe faucy Peers who villifyed your Crawn 
Not ſparing Cenſure of your private Aﬀtions, 
Aregiving vile inſtuCtions to your Son ; 
Learning the Plyant Yonth how he may ſhake 
The fetters of Obedience off betimes, 
While eagerly he liſtens to the "Charm, 
And ſmiles to hear himſelf calured King. 
Queen. Is't poſſible ? 
| Alort. Be you the Judge, for you it moſt concerns, 
Since Delamore has whiſtled to this Sterlin, 
All his Apartments have been cloſely kepr, 
| New waiters plac'd, thoſe you put in diſcharg'd ; 
| Leſt they might do their duty and inform, 
Tell me (my Royall Miſtreſs) can you bear 
The hand of Limitation, or Controle, 
Can you with eaſe reſign the Glorious Throne 
| Into the hands of Saljſoury and Leiceſter ? 
Queen, Diſtrattion's in the Thought — 
Mort. Can ſhe Obey who allways did Command ? 
Can ſhe Retire who ever liv'd in ſplendour ? 
Nay thought the world too ſcanty for her Greatneſs, 
Accepta Private Penſion, ſmall attendance, 
And live by him whoſe Soul from hers took being, 
Whilſt I muſt to their long-grown malice bow, 
Which their believing Life muſt be a plague, 
Will give it me on Scandalous Conditions 
Nay bluſh not Madam, this muſt all be done, 
And more when theſe be Edwards Governours : 
| Queen, That ne're ſhall be, and 1/abela Living : 
| Be thou as once when Spencer Gaveſton 
| The minions of my husband did xenpt, 
| 2 


| 
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To Curb my Will, and I defy em all, 
No Arey, If ] for Love could give him death 

Think'ſt thou this Feeble ſpawn his ſlender ofsprinz 
, - & 
{ Bred when 1 wiſh'd a Barrenneſs upon me 
50 Irkſome and inſipid was the Pleaſure) 
I hat he ſhall bav]k the meaſures of my Soul. 

Afort. She fires: 
| Lueen Can the froward Chitt believe becauſe my Son 
1'de {till him with a play: thing calPd my Crown, 
And live my felf on Curteſy of ſtate : 
The Fragments of the Grandure [ had lefr 
Periſh ten Sons e*re ſuch a fit poſſeſs me. 

Afort, There ſpoke a Queen ; this is true Majeſty, 
Appear and like the Planet of the day, | 
Diſperſe theſe ſullen Fogs which Cloud your Luſtre, vin 
Since Detamore aud Holland, Exeter, and the reſt 
Have Soar 'd like Jcar::s beyond their bounds, 
Their waxen wings ſhall melt in thy Bright beams, 
Finding 2th Aoods reward for their Ambition. 

Qu. They fall my Afortimer, they link for ever, 
i'le vifit ſtreight theſe cloſe Confpirators, 
Who think themſelves fo huſh'd in their deſigns; 
As for this Rebell-Son he's a diſeaſe, 
And I will purge the venome from my blood, 
As if a Leproſy had compas'd me :; 
I will have no Competitors in Power, 
if in the Fathers time I rul'd alone, 
"le never yield that honour to the Son : 
Hard ſhall he tugg if he will have the ſway, 
And if at laſt "tis forc*t and Rack't away, 
As I ſhall corn the Conqueſt to out-liye, | 
This (hall a Period to his Triumph give. [Shews a Dagger | 

| [ Exit Queen. 


SCENE The Chancellours Hoyfe. 


Enter Serj. Eitherſide'and his Nezee Marla, be pulling her 7. 


Serj. Come, come in, come in you baggage, You run-away Theif; 
"Tis well ] met you, 1 would not have had you gone home for 5900#, 


gags my life 1 had been Unjudg'd before my Taylor had OF 


(29) 
Roves, I ſov1d not have hed the SatisfaQion of ſeeing how ſcarlet be- 
comes me, and your Aunt would have turn'd you out of doors, 

Alari, Why would you leave me then alone with him ? 

Ser. Chamber-prattice like that of Confeſſion admits of no ears, but 
the Partyes concern'd —-therefore be rul'd, 1 have not ſeen my wite 
i1nce, but had you gone home as I ſaid, and ſhe had known the occation, 
and my Ppreferment had fall'n upon'r, ſhe had turn'd you out to have got 
a Livelyhood by the ſame means you ſhun'd, which would not have 
turn'd to ſo good account. | 

Mar. But Sir, he would have forc'd me— | 

Ser. To havepleas'd your ſelf, come, come, no more words, away 
with your bats, your ifs, and your yets, and joyu Iſſue immediately, or 
you'r non-ſuited ; mnſt I he forc'd touſe my Authority ? do not pro- 
yoke me, leſt you ſink under the weight of a Judges Diſpleaſure, we 
are dreaufull fellows in Power, therefore have a care. 

Mar. This new honour has certainly craz'd my Uncle : In my con= 
ſcience rather then be degraded he wou!d ftand him{Cli by this Devill of 
a Chanceilor till he perform'd the deed of Darknels 
Pray Sir let me go home : 

Ser. If you will goto the place from whence you came,\ou ſhall thence 
tothe Place of Execution, where you ſhall be hang'4 till youre half- 
dead, and then be cut into four Quarters, and your bowells burnt for 
high ſwinging High-treaſon in rebelling againſt the Soveraign, Authority 
of my unſpotted Ermin. 

Mar, This Crime will make it foul : 
Black as hells Practice or the trade of perjury : 
What to do I know not; if [ refuſe I looſe his favour, and thatY my 
bread ; if I comply, then farewell Reputation, let me be never ſo in- 
nocent the living with this Goat is ſufficient Scandall to any. honeſt 
Perſon. NY 

Serj. What again at a ſtand? why you perplex the Cauſe worſe then 
an Evidence thar's deaf and dumb, and is only to be nader ſtood by 
ſigns-—Go to, and know yonr duty, for I expect an obedienceas if [ 
were your father, you'r my adopted Child, and:are bound to ſubmit to 
my Commands ; if the Ancient Meaſuresof Divine and humane Laws 
are of any Force, andif they are not, I'le make new ones on this Oc- 
caſion. | 

Mar. Command my Life and [| will freely give it : But this is ſuch 
1 task I cannot think upon't, but! horror ſeizes me. 

Serj. Whence comes theſe fits in the Devills name, they're not of the 
Mother i'm ſure, ſhe would have ſwallow'd ſuch an offer and have made 

| E [3 no 
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110. bones ou't. 
24v. Diſpoſe of m2 .avy ways burthis, tho! it be to my Death Ple 


thank vou for it, but 19 give my (elf up t9 the Lewd Embraces of a Per- 
ſ2n i mortally hate 1s far more terrivie, and ] had rather ſtarve then 
22i1n a fortune In fuch hate conilitions. 

Sor. Conditions — why thon perveric chit of a wanton Generation bl 
how camelt thou thns batardiz'd ? huſwife, huswife, if you won't Lye 


with him vou will with fomebedy you like better, and Vie make YOU AC» 
cept of my choice, or turn you out of 45ors with your Load of vertuc 
mitcad of a Portion, and tee how the ſtarving your Spirit will agree 
with the Pride of your fleſh. | 

Afar. \\/hat fhall I do ? what Courſes ſhall ] ſteer ? 

Serg. Thote waich tend to the making you rich and happy. 

Afar. 1 thall bervin'd- 

Serj. You ſhall be made, 

A1lxr. A Whore: 

Serj. Why you peremptor7Carrion who thrives that are otherwiſe? jc 
there any plcaſure like that of a long Mace and a Purſe, when you have 
the Broad-Scal for your Vindication ? he's a wiſe man and will be care. 
full of your honour, in regard of his own, and to my knowledge ?tis 
fer Traſting your virtue in his hands, then money in 8 Bankers—trye, 
he is a little waggilh or to ; alas child thar's nothing, Learned men are 
of opinion, that warming the bluad by being now and then Facetious js 
very conducing to health, poſhbly he follows \the Maxim : {aſide 
Gads, may Life, he's here now Netc«, if you have any reſpect for your 
'elfand me, play the part ot an underſtanding Woman, and make nſe 
»7ih#time: Ie ſep aſide and watch your behaviour, have a care. [ Ext. 


EmerChancellor xcaang. 


hat $41! ] choole to ſave my honour ? 
-"1erc 1s no ſcaping, hea'ven Inſpire me be 
Chan. i am ſtrangely diſcompos'd, I ſhall hardly be ſettled theſe two 
-onrs, Wit a damnable tright has this termagant Lord put me in ; he's 
; Gocy with me now he has got me 2n his net as a ſervant-maid to her 
*4aſter when ſhe has lain with him: A Ditappointment on both ſides 


k 


*L:7. He's gone and left me: 


=» 


1th a venzcance, had I but enjoy'd the little rogue, I ſhould not have 
"1atoc! Q, but not only miſs the opportunity but alſo looſe the Perſon ; 
{myſt fend for the Pimp herUncle,a Pox of theſe papers : [ fiings 'em down 
would they were burning in the Guts of Him that drew %tm——] was 
£00 
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too haſty, I wastoo Raſh; we old men are ſo ſeldom vined with the 
effets of Love; we make too imnch of the Gueſt, becauſe we know it's 
ſhort. Ha ! What dol ſce? [Diſcovers Maria. 

Mar, I am diſcover'd, now fortune ſtand my friend —--Diflimulati 
on help me, and all the'Cunning of my Sex attend me. 

Chan. What my little wandring ſew, are you here ? 1 ou had like to 
have made fine work, ?tis well you came back as you did, you had loff 
a lover elſe ; my heart was juſt breaking, I was ſending in haſt for a 
Maſter in Chancery to make my Will-—I celign'd to have given all I 
had in the World to a certain Perſon that ſhall be nameleſs, but one fo 
very like thee, that a man might ſafely ſwear you were twins. 

Mar. I ſhould be ſorry if I ſhould any way diſcompoſe your Lordſhip 
in my leaving you ſo Abruptly, for winch I beg yur Pardon : 

Chan. Sayit thou ſo? ?gad child, and I am very good-ratur'd and 
heartily forgive thee, but you ſhall give bond to perform Conant for 
the future, you ſhall : [kgjes her 
What a notable twang ſhe has-—I prote[t my dairt, peice of Marmalete, 
] havea ſtrange Inclination for thee, and I cannot but think thou hah 
of the quality of the Loadſtone about thee 3 turn thee which way thoy 
wilt 1 have ſuck a grudginyg after thee Sympathy, I'fairh, meer Sympa- 
thy ; thou art my Compats, anil whil!t tnou art in being, the needle 
will be always pointing to tie North, and I ſhall never be well but in 
thy Arms. 

Mar. Itcan be only your optnion Str, | know no quality 1 am endow?d 
with unleſs your favonr. 

Chan. You cogg, you cogg, what f not know where your Magict 
Circle lyes, no Quality ; why thou haſt beaucy enough to merrit an Em- 
pire : I amthy vaſlal}, I who command this Nation am Commanded by 
thee : Come hither and aniwer mea queſtion, wile thou my Damſcell ? hz" 

Mar. To any thing as may become your Servant, 

Chan. Good, very good, doſt thou love me child ? anſwer mequick- 
ly, lam under an Agony of ſuſpition, and muſt be reſolv'd, or Im 2 
dead man 

Mar. My ready Services ſhall always demonſtrate the high reſpect 
have for you. 

Chan. Reſpet, Twift a Whip, tell not me of reſpe&, I hate the ex- 
preſſion, *tis like giving the Check inſtead of the Lip upon a Salute 
torture me not with Delay, but give me a cordiall of thy kindnets or ! 
fink, 1 periſh, I'm no man : 

Mar. My Lord, indeed I honour yon, indeed reſpect you, and 1 haye 
often heard it ſaid, reſpe&s the younger brother fore vo love ; 

Cay. 
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C,-1, I defire none of his company, if the elder be preſent come near 
re, | muſt IDok on my Care, iny Jewell, how thoſe eyes ſparkle, why 
they out-luſtre this ; let me ſee, place it before thoſe white little Panting, 
pouting, jwelling throbbing, heaving— ah Rogue ! 

Pits a Fewell on her Boſome. 

Alſar. My Lord, you throw your fayours fo very taſt upon me, 1 fink 
under the Conſideration of my Gratitude. 

C41, A good chilae, 2 very good childe, why theyre trifles to what [ 
deltgn thee, thou ſhalt be cover 'd all over with Gold and Jewells; ſuch 
things I have beſpoke for thee, thou ſFalt out-ſhine an Indias Oneer : 
fay, can'ſt rhou love me ? ſpeak, my honey. ſuckle, and make me happy 
and thy ſelf Hlluftrious, ſpeak my blofſome of a Colly-tiower, my cherry- 
E0iour 'd-bean with a black eye. : 

Afar, However furious my Gallants Tnclinations are, I finde my beau- 

7 ty awes him, I am Maſter of his heart, and may be of all he has ( oh 
| Aforntacute (ould thou do thus I fear my Chaſtity ) however Ile ' ſeem- 
ingly comp1iy, but nothing more. $ She looks languiſbingly on him | 

Chan, What, another eye ſhot, and puts her tan to her | 
come out with it Lamb, never mince o face, 
the matter, my doom, my doom. 

Mar. Good Sir, ſpare the trouble, and let my bluſhes ſpeak my 
neart. | 

Chan, What ! mult I then he forc'd to bribe my Judge ere ſhe will 
zive her opinion : here, here's Gold for thee——nay, nay, take it— ſhe 
has nick't me faith, my way exactly, the method 1 uſe to follow to a tit- 
tle: my Sentence— 

Afar. 1 am not as I was, yet cannot tell my ailing ; fince I have ſeen. 
you Sir, my heart doth throb and beat as if it "twould have liberty. 

Chan. Caught by St. Winifred: ſhes in. 

Afar. And when you ſpeak of Love your words peirce through me, 
{ inde a plealing ſhivering ſeize on me, yet covet ſil] to hear you, and 
zen you catch me in your arms, I am like one half waking from a lleep; 
{ know nor. how to term It, a pleaſant fleeting tranſport comes y pon me, 
ny <yes are doz'd and I grow giddy with the unuſual] joy. 

Chan. Jn Love, the Experience of 30 could |not have demonſtrated 
better : come childe, I will repay it with double intereſt, 1 have a thou- 
And fne Curiolities within my clojet which thou ſhalt be Lady of Imme- 
3:ately. | 

Mar, Oh Heav'ns! what have I done ? I have fool'd my ſelf into the 


Snare. 


ME 


f Enter 


Bleſſed deliverance my Uncle, 


got all manners ſince I have made hima Judge, but 1'le ſend him pack- 
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Enter Serjeant Either-ſide. 


Ser, My moſt Illuſtrious prop of preferment : 
Chan. A Plague of this Raſcally Serjeant, I perceive the fellow has for- 


ing—oh ! brother Judge, you are Wellcome, never more wellcome, 
rare news, rarenews; The Q«cer and the Earl of arch have by me 
put an opportunity into your hands of being ſuddainly a great man. 

Serj. How does her Majeſty think upon her loweſt of her Subjects, 
I ſhall never be able to repay the Goodneſs : can I ſerve her my Lard ? 

C han. Why no bndy elſe, ſhe has tryed the Judges already, and they 
are wreſty like ſo many tyred horſes, they will not budge a Jot. 

Serj What is it my Lord, what is it ?—how does your Lordſhip like 
my Nelce ? is ſhe courteous ? 

Chan. Charmingly, charmingly— but to our buſineſs : there are a 
Parcell of froward perſons that ſtand upon their Privitedges becauſe 
they're Peers, and between you and me brother, are very unmannerly, 
both to the Queen and the Earle : now they were order'd to be proſecu- 
ted, and the Knaves in Scarlet refns'd, pretending they were above their 
Cognizance. 

Serj. How ! above their Cognizance, who are they ? let me know 'em, 
and their Crimes, and if | do not caſe 'em up, uncaſe me , — but what 
will become of me if a Parliament ſhould be Summon'd ? 

Chan. O fear it not, the Queen will neycr call a Parliament, left they 
might queſtion her as weil as you, therefore be ſtanch. 

Serj. Twii! a whip as your Lordſhip ſays, Ple go through-ſtich. 

Chan, There's that Prating fellow'| Aountacute, and [Whifpers. 

Mar. Ha ! what ſaid he ? oh how my fears comes thick on me : 

Chan. But Ile tell you as I go here;my Charge, take theſe Keys,tiey'l 
open the doors of my Cabinets ; there, there, feaſt thy eyes, and take 
what thou wilt, Ple but ſpeak a word with thy Uncle, and come and 
ſettle ſome Jewells and prectous Stones upon thee. 

Enter Gentleman. 

Gent. My Lord the Earl of Marchdeſires your ſpeedy Preſence at his 
Apartment. 

Chan, The Devill boyl him, again, what ſhall I do ? 

Serj. My Lord, 1 find you are uneaſy at your being ſo open to bulineſs, 
nor indeed can you be private here as Love requires — what thinks your 
Lordſhip ofmy houſe ? there you may be ſecure. | 

Chan. A Pimp of a thouſand ; you ſay worthyly, nothing better, go, 
ret you in, aad take what you __ on the Squab under the window,and 
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go home to your Uncles, where Ple come and ſup, as ſoon as I've Dif 


piln'd this bufinels, 1 muſt talk with you as I go, nay, a Kiſs, a kiſs at 
perting,: I'm 1n Paradice : Come, come along brother, or | ſhall, oh! — 
| iJonr, come: [ Ex. Chan. and Str) 

'«r. They Te gone, and leic me wretched, the darling of my ſoul,my 
vi. ta Love, my Dear-priz'd Mount acrte they have in chaſe, eager as 
blood-h-unds when upon full ſcent : could I but Interpoſe "twixt him 
an7 fate, I ſhould be bleſs'd in Dying, pitty'd by bim :| ha! what pa- 
per's this, [rakes *em off the Ground, ) my Curiokity was never ſawcy 
yet, Love makes it now: Good heaven, what have 1 found, the very 
Scrole of Death. Directions in what manner to procecd *gainlt o:mta- 
ere and others —be but Propitious Starrs, and ] will make this Inftru- 
meat of Villany the Guide by which Ile ſteer this almoſt ſinking bak 
zhronga all the Rocks which threaten his Deftruction,”twill bring me to 
his ight——bleſsd accident 
And tho' my fortunes can't expect his |Love, 
My Generous care of him he maſt approve [ Ex. 
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Friter Movntacute and Holland. 


Morn. 1, things move forward with a Proſperous Breeze 
A And we ſhall reach the Harbour of! Succeſs 
Sooner Vier, 1-4 believ'd, "tis now In veiw, | 
feavin ſtems 2s It it took Peculiar Care, 
Promifing ſafety co tie Royall Cauſe, 
.nſpirey the King who ſteers the mighty Bark, 
Keeping him Ready 1a his Reſolution : 
This night but over we have gain'd the Bay, 
Safely we Ride Contemning future Storms. 
Sr. Kob. Hol, "Tis Wonderfull indeed,. it ſhews the hand 
Of Providence 1s with us, never Prince 
Was Grac'd with fo much Knowledge as young Edward 


Conkdering tus years 'tis- wonderfull, 


He 


| 
Ci 
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He weighs with all the Gravity and thouglit 
Ofan Experienc'd State\ſman what's prapos'd ; 
Still as he ſpeaks, the Accent of each Word 
Keeps proper time, and points to his Revenge. 

Fo. Mount Ay ! there it Centers, nothing is more ſweet, 
It 15 the Choiceſt Dainty of the Gods, 
With which they feaſt themſelves on Solemn days; 
And "tis but Juſt their Repreſentative 
Sould Diet on the ſame when injur'd with %m. F 
He Credits now the Baſeneſs of his Mcther 
Her Rank familiarity with Afarch : 
Oh Murder 'd Edward —Doubly Maſſacr'd, 
Whoſe Honour ſufter'd with thy Innocence, 
{ Whilethy Adulterers thrive th Eye of Heav'a 
[They magnify their miſctyefs by Succeſs 
| And Cuckold every hour thy memory. 

Sr. Rob. Holl Tax not the Powers above leſt we'r forſiken, 
They often ſuffer what they do not like : 
| Their Vengeance makes us think why we are puniſh'd, 
Such viſitations whets our Penitence : 
Creates reflections on the inward Cauſe, 
For Conſcience is the mirror of our Souls, 
Which repreſents the Errors of our Lives 
In their full ſhape. 

Lo. Mont. But tell me friend, what meſſage is return'd 
From Exeter and Berkly, will they come, 
Or chooſe they rather tamely to be nooz'd ? 

Sr. Ro. Holl. Be not too raſh for they are men of Worth, 
Do not believe becauſe they lefr the Court, 
Retreating to their Quiet Ruraſl Seats KN: 
Where they might gorge the Vulture of their minds 3 
They are cold or ſtupid when their honor calls 
No Meo:mtacite, believe me they have heard 
That in the Roll of Fame there yet remains 
| One Chance, one Glorious Lot that's worthy hazzard 
Whereby the Kingdoms fate may be retriev'd, | 
Roaz'd with the Summons they have wing'd their haſt, 
Vying who ſhall become the ſecond Crtiae, 

Mount Why fo*twas with Saliſbury when firſt 
I told the Glorious Action now in hand, 


£ He like ſome Lyon almoſt ſtiff _ _ Lofling 
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{,ouling at length within his Antick Cave; 
Takes the Alarum of the Huntſmans found, 
Art which he ftretches out his well-grown Limbs 
Bruſtlcs his horrid Main and furls his Tail, 
\Whetting his Crooked Talons on the Rock, 
Stanlks to the Field, and ſwells to meet the Foc, 
Sr, Kop. Hull. They meet this Night at Council, where they?1 &nce 
Mattcr prepar'd ſufficient to inſpire em. | Ps 
Mount. All joyn the Nobles, Gentry and the\Commons, * 
The Chain is Rivettcd, the wrefty People 
Whoſe Rights and Priviledges are uſurp'd 
N« longer tree, but all in Vaſſalage 
Are ripe for Miſchief, ready for Rebellion; 
They wait from us the Signal when to Dol: 
The At of Juſtice ; wouU the cry were vp 
That I might ſee theſe Manglers of the Realm 
Drove to the Shambles, and expoc8d as Beaſts. 
Enter a Servant. 
Serv. My Lord a G:ntlewoman waits to ſpeak with you. 
Sr. Kov Holl. te take my; leave, at fix we meet again. LE>,, 
Afount. } Ra!l, not tail-— Condutt her in. 
| Enter Maria. 
Your bu$*nefs fair one ; 
Mar. When I ſhall tell the Snbjet of my errand, 
PolliÞl, it may delertveattention ; 
But ] muſt requeſt your Privacy. Monnt. n9%'s 


p 


Alount. Yon are obev'd, by Heavine chariningCreature zo tbe Servanr., 
Now, {neis your pleaſure, Madam ; 70 exits. 
_» A1ar. I come, my Lord, a Supplyant from a Mail, 
\V ho for ſome years has ey'd your noble worth, 
And tho? h-r Lirth, nor Fortune can pretend, 
To merri: i1:t return ſhe Jong has figh'd for, 
Yet ſo her Par tiail Deſtiny has order'd, 
She ſill admires your Perſon and your Virtues. 
Aount. Well; my fair ſyitreſs, whither does this tend ? | 
{,ovely deportment, and Inticing Innocence. [ aſide, 
Mar. With fence hitherto ſhe has conceal'd 
The ſaucy flame oft ſtrove to ſtifle it 
\While in its Infant-Growth ; but "twas in vain, 
Fzr dayly it encreas'd to ſuch a ftrength, 
As did o're-power the weakneſs of her Sex : 


Maintain's 
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Maintain'd the Concueſt ſpite of Reſolution ; 
Yet rather then her tolly ſhould be known, 
She let it Prey upon the Vital Parts, 
Hoping at laſt 'rzould end the uneaſy days, 
And her Ambitious Love dye unreveal9d, 


Aoum. 1 hat was unkindly done, ſhe covld not doubt ſuccel- 


When ihe had one ſo fair to plead her Cauſe. 
AMar. The diſproportion 15 ſo vaſt between ye, 

That ſhe mult ſtil] deſpair and till Love on : 

Fortune has plac'd her where you moſt abhorr 

Diſeaſes, Infamy, or Death ir ſelf: 

You would not ſhunwith more precipit haſt 

if I ſhould name the Perſon, yet even there 

"Midſt of the Toyle and Anguiſh of her life, 

A happy moment did preſcnt it ſelf 

To make her be the lucky Mcilenger 

Of healthto you, tho' ſhe muſt linguer ever. 
AMount. Ile ſpare the trouble of your Bluſhes, Lady, 

For I've a Soul ſo tender of the Sex, 

( Skill'd in the little Niceties of Love ) 


AS ſhall prevent the torture of Confeſſion, L he takes her by the handg 
ſhe pulls it 'from him. 


And Go you Juſtice, 

Mar. You wrong your Judgment, and von cenſure ill, 
I came not hither, Sir, on that Account, 

No looſe delires the Product of ill bloyd 

Can blaſt the Reputation of my Lifez 
My Honour guards me from that Infamy ; 
But I am hurryed hither by my Fate, 

And bring a ſecret of that great Importance, 
The ſervice poſſibly may merrit pity 3 
Which if I mcet with, I am well rewarded. 

Me:mt, 1 do believe it, and accept the offer ; 
Come, wave this womans method to allure us, 
You're ſafe and ſecret here, none can diſturb us ; 

And 1 will give you ſuch returns of Love, 
Such hearty Proofs thou ſhalt be ſoon convinc'd : 
Tho? it be Infant-born it Rivalls thine. 

Mar. Away, How have I err'd? Are all Mea thys; 

Thus full of Guilt, my ſenſes do recover, 
And 1 begia to loath the Tempters charms : 
Reade that L gives 4 wa 

" 3 


For 
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For I muſt tcave you, = oh my lieart ! 

It thou wonld'it be my friend, beai- faſter on, 

Aud force thy Pallage through theſe feeble «alls, 
Aly, Yer ſtay — — What have | here Proferib'd ? 

Py til th it > I il rey, P. rempri''ry Oraers Loy 

For my Deltruction ; arc" nand is tots fo: 

How came ſhe by this 2 now 1 recoilect, | 

She told me 42 tier tate hat fixt her where 

] ſhould detcit the niinin,;, it } knew It. 

It muſt be fo, well my Deliverer 

I think you-— by m. honour Pm fincere, 

4 bis Scrcle which thon haſt gLven ſpeaks thy kindneſs, 

And ſays, thou art 4/1 Goocinels, tho" the Place 

Of thy avade be with the worſt of Men 

Nay, tho? it were the Chancellor himfelt ; 

Nor will 1 lay, in making a return, Offers a Purſe of Gold, 

[I hotar the preſent 1 am loft in thought: } She pitts it back, 
Afr. 1 am rewarded Sir, and have my end, 

If you apply this Caution 

Tothe rightruſe, you may eſcape the ſnare, 

But if you flight ir, thin | {now the worlt ; 

And tho? I am no {vitable Companion 

In Life, yet in the Grave, we undiftinzvwiſhid 

May mingle aſhes, tho? our fouls are diltant. 
Als nt. You mutt not leave me, I have much to fay ; 

The lnjury 1 have done vou by ſuſpition, 

When my rude thoughts led me into an error, 

F mult attone. 
lar. Fye, "tis ton groſs ! 

"This Langnage does not ſuir my humble Character, 

Nor is it Nohl- tn deſpiſe my ſufferings. 
Mont. By ail iy hopes of Credit Iam reall, 

There's ſomething from my eyes have ſhot my Soul, 

And ] could gazc for ever on ſuch Goodnels 3 

Thy Tempers worthy, if thy Birth be not, 

Diſtin&tion never had a Power o're Love 3 

Cauſe Nature plac'd me in the Womb of Honour . 

She has adarn'd thy. humbler Clay with Graces, 

Which ſeldom go with Greatneſs or with Wealth ; 


And *tis but common Ju:tice 1 repoſe 
* ove where love has merritegd fo far: 7 
A LC Adar, 
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May. It cannot he: 

Your Dignity and Honcur intervene 
W hich bar the kancs for ever. 

Mount. What, will not Gratitude with Love conjoyn'd 
Remove ? tel] me no more of Honour, Dignity; | 
When charms like thine appear all muſt give place. 

Mar. My Lord, I had a Father and a noble one, 
Whoſe memory yet lives tho? he is dead 
Men ſpoke him Brave if Loyallty can plead In his behalf ; 
*T was Collonell Srapletor : 

The unhappy Brother of the Biſhop of F xerer, 
Who by the Cittizens was put to death 

For favouring the Cauſe of Carnaruvan, Edward, 
But oh, when Royall Edmond 

The Uncle and the Guardian cf the King 

Was taken off, under pretence of Treaſon, 
Mine ſuffer*d with him, what he had of Honours 
Or of Eftate the Law has fince made forfeir, 

And mean Orphan, given into the hands 

Of a time-ſerving Family. 

Alaſs! I blame my ſelf, Condemn my madneſs, 
My ill-match'd paſſion, and I'le ſtrive 

To Curbit's Power. I only Crave your Pitty, 
Nor dare I hope for more, and yet 1 ſwcar, 

Your Flattery, tho? known, is gratefull to me. 

Mount, Thou charm'ſt me ſtill, why Loyallty's a Jem 
Fit for a Princes Crown, 

I knew thy Father, a Gallant and a worthy man he was, 
His ſuſfering was remarkable and noble, 

And thou art Richer 

Sprung from that, then had a Traytor 

Bleſs'd with millions got the e: | 

Thou doſt encreaſe the fire within my Breaſt, 

Powring in Oyl inſtead of Quenching it, 

Let me upon this Boſome print my vows, 

And ſwear my ſelf thy Beautys Votary. 

Mar. 1 know not where lam, the thrilling Joy 
Creeps through each part and extacies my Soul : 


If this be true, what Queen is half ſo happy *? 
Mount. Give not Diſtruſt to the Reins becauſe you finde 


The Change is ſyddain, The effects are true : E 
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By Heav'n I nave more Pleaſure in this Chance, 
Thenerre [ talted ince I firſt view'a Light, 

Mar. 1 know not what to ſay my'joy% ſo great, 
My lences are Coafus'd, all Crow'd to meet you, 
The weilcome Guett for whom ſo much they wiſk'd, | . 
But little thought it was fo near at hand. 

Afount. Believe me, oh thou Star whoſe Influence | 
Has made me happy,that my vows are true : ; 
Pie to the King, Acquaint him with thy goodneſs, | 
His ſafety 1s procur'd by this P: ecaucion, | 
And ſure he'le recompence thy Loyalry ; 
With his Conſent we will for ever joyn : 
Thy Virtues will in future Apes ſhine, 
While untir'd Fame her matchleſs worth ſhall ſing, 
Who ſfav'd her Country, Lover, and her King. [_ Exe. : 


SCENE T4TL 


Enter Mortimer and Chancellour. 


(ban. To Night will it be done ? 
Afort. This Night ; The Queen's gone to her Son, 
Who is in Counci} with theſe Men we've mention'd 
At Dead of Night the Guards ſhall ſeize *em, 
And when they once are Pris ners, fee you take care - 
That nothing frees *em but an Ax or Gibber. 
Chan. But pray, what Evidence has your-Lordſhip againſt 'em 
AMort. Dull Wretch, have I againſt "em ? 
Law and Religion ſure are uſcleſs grown, 
When Prieſts v7ant Vouchers, or a Judge Informer, 
Think of the management in Edmonds Tryal, 
And zive thete Lords his Fate. 
Chan Weil, well, my Lord, their bus'neſs ſhall be done. 
Mort. Or the;?l do ours, I know their Subtleries, 
hey're hilent ſetters all, and cloſe, | 
Not apt to quelt and give their quarry notice : 
Tt. then the *et draws certain to deſtruction. 
Chan. But, my Lord, Judo: Eicherſide muſt he the Man, 
And ycu muſt onake bim Chiet- Juſtice. to go through it, 
ere. Could'ft not rhou go'tt? 


CPan, 
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Char. 1, wiy F'me a Prieſt, belides Lord Chancellor, and Eq:ic 
never usd in Caſes of Life and Death. 

Art. Well, looſe no time, but inſtantly prepare for'c, 

C':an. Fear not my Diligence in diſpa:ching an enemy, But *rwould 
do well to get the Queen to paſs an order under the Broad-Seal for the 
ſpeedy removing 'em to London, and let her Son be kept here till they're 
diſpatch'd. 

Mort. Ie ſhall be done, is there ought elſe ? 

Chas. That's all, and Ple ſend up my Creatures before-hand to pur- 
chaſe a Jury for *tem: As for Evidence, there are Poor Rogues in abun=- 
d2nce, and tlie larger the Bribe : the ſtronger the Oath ; Aaje:., my Lord. 
[iz give you an account how my Emiſlarys Fadpe | Exit, 

Atore, This 1s a true Compound of Juſtice and Piety, 

For one's guided by Intereſt, and the other by Ambition : 

*T his tellow hopes to be the head o'th Church, 

As much as I hope to be King of England, 

And whilſt he ſerves my Ends, Perferment's bis : 

A Crown, oh the Delightfull ſound ! 

If /abeila Thou wouldſt keep me thine, 

Thy Son muſt wait upon thy ſleeping Husband : 

She's fond and Languiſhes 3 why ſhould I doubt ? 

Oh Love, thy Power has Compalſs'd wonderous things, 

Drove out, Reſtor'd, Deſtrov'd, and ſet up Kings. LEW. 
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Diſcovers the ung, Leiceſter, Monntacute, Berkly, $9 Tho. Delamore, 

Holland, and Excter, 4s at Conncyl, 
King. VV Hat will ye further ? This Scrole of Mountacites, 

Fully expreſſes the dire Fiends defigns : 

Sals. Time muſt ſuit the Ret—— 
Nor may we trifle Dangerous Diſtempers, 
If they not meet a ſnddain oppoſition, 


Orepower the applycation when too late, 


Rendring Art uſeleſs; 0 oh 
"> Axe. 


| Can IJ | - 
Exe. "Tis thoroughly advisd, purſue it Sir. 
Sir To Dell. Your Father whom we oft ac! \moniſh'd, 
Na told hut vlafnly what hath fmce enſu 
L.a0g9ht at our Cautions; Sir, you rault be carefull, 
Or all IS Loit heyond & covery. 
Exe, It you Perfilt in what you ſeem to lixe, 
Safcry and Glvry you will inde attend it ; 
But if your Mother change you, arawell Power : 
Let Afortimer the place of Edzard fill, 
Weare content to fall if you are t&. 
Kirg. I will obſerve Directions, weigi each word, 
Not vary from atittle 5 my ſafety 
Is with yours as yours with mine ; 
Sure, never Priace was fav*d from greater hazzards : 
What muft 1] call you, friends, that name's too poor, 
But yet a fttiend will yenture wonderous things, 
When what he 1,9ves is compaſs*d round with danger ; "| 
Let me embrace ye all, and tell the world, 


No Prinee can match the Conncell I am bleſs'd with : 
BY JP | m aſa acquaint the Prince ere 1 admit your Majeſty. 


ures. Iraytor : 


yy 


Enter « Waiter Driven jn. by the Qneen. 


"».. \Voat means this noiſe ? 
They all riſe, fie walks round 'en: 


comes 19 the front and heats: 


wueen. The Pumour then 3s true, | inde it now, 
24t 1 much 1:ler ye Andacious men, 
"That ye Ailable here without my leave 3 
You who hail fell and Juſtly for your crimes, 
Had not mv Clemency excus'd your Lives, 
His mercy harden'd your Preſumptious hearts, 
Or are ye paſt reproof ? 
fr Tho. Dell. Madam, what we have done— 
(/:4cy. Tere is 2 better man to anſwer me 
Then Delamore thou Uſher to theſe” Schoolmen, 
Which in their abſence ſets my Son ſuch leſſons. 
M9. Then lince your Majeſty ——— 
Len. Boys I could never liſten to, 


— 
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Go Prattle with my Pages. 

Leice, If I may ſpeak-— 

wen, Thou Dribleſt on thy beard, Age is a Chang cling 

And Languiſhes for Hoſpitals : You Sirs, I ſpeak 
To Sal/bury and Excter, who draw together 
in the Team of Politicks, Who ſent for you ? 
Be brick and anſwer Juſtly, as you love your Lives, 

Sa/s, That we eſteem our Lives is very plain, 
Our Care o'th' King's confirms it : 
It is by his Command we here are met, 
To Arguc his Propoſalls, folve his Queſtions, 
And to the utmoſt of our thoughts and Duty 
. Preſerve the King in Grandeur, Peace, and Safety. 

Oreen, The King. 

Exe, The King, your Majeſty can be no ſtranger 
Being ſo near related. 

©eenu. Unheard cf Infolence, Why who arm I ? 

Exe. His Mother : 

cen. Traytor, there is another nameand title due to me. 


Fxct. None that we know of. 


Luren, Thou lyeſt, and I will Ramp the falſhood down thy Throat — 
Unthanktiull Boy, how can !Z thou ſutier this, and hear thy Mother talkt 
io to by Slaves? 

King: Madam, your paſſion makes their duty ſtagger, 

You ule ?em not like Noblemen but Pedants ; 
Tho? Snbjz&s, they have no dependance on ns, 
And Majeſty's adorn'd and ſerv'd by them, 
Much more then isat all times fit to own ; 
7Tis true they are not ſafe, but under Kings, 
Nor ings can't flouriſh bnt by ſuch aſſiſtance. 

ecu. Indeed Sir, are you grown a Difputant, 
And Jabber Politicks ſo Learnedly ? - 
Thou Tool, thou Inſtrument of ſelt deſtruction, 
Dolt think theſe State-worms mean thee further good 
Then what may ſerve to Introduce their own ? 
I vell thee, Councellors are all alike, 
And Princes know no more then they think fitting ; 
So whilſt his Glory does not injure theirs, 
They are content, they may grow great together. 

Sals. Madam, this Doctrine may be Prov d elſewhere 
Where Powers unjuſtly us'd by fad, Permifiton ; El 
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Wehaveno Ends nor Aim but the Kings ſafety, 
"Tis true fo far our own depends vpon't ; 
| he King's our Shepheard, horn to prote& his People, 
And as the Lomb ilys from the Wolf to him 
That Guards the Flock, fo we ſeek refuge here : 
Litc's all we hope for ; indeed Life's all in ll ; 
And 'tis fo ſweet thztall are fond to fave it. 
4;ns. Mother, in ſhort, ] amof Ace to Govetn, 
Agd here aiſume the Right mv Father left me : 
'neſe 1 have choſe tobe my Worthy Guides, 
{ 147e re01v'd this anu will make it 200d. 
4119, Have [ noplace? am 1 a Cipher grown : 
A 3:4 none afford a place for Dignity ? 
3:7. Accept of minc; 
(00a, No. this nay ierve your Mother, 
' 1] (it here with this good mans allowance : 
OMe )'e be Govern d too—Prav be my friends 
5 ve?! 38 hus for oce. 
tv Nav Madam, this we muſt not ſafter neither : 
26417, Whatam I left alone ! {Toy ail retre from the T able 
im I infections ? dare none fit ricar the Plague ? 
{ingraciens Boy ts this thy fliall Love ? 
Tis thereturn for all the Pangs and 1 throws 
{ fuffer'd at thy Firth ? this the reward ll 
;or all my Sorrows, Ceres, Anxieties, 
\V inch through thy fickly Infancy potleſt me, 


{ Sits aown a tie end of 


Cthe Table by Leic. 


When 1:21 2 weary night hereft of Reſt, | 
Pre finmber'd ore thy Crs\lle, and bemuan d 


\iy owa lard fate ? now it proves 10 12deet : 

{'venurtt 2 Viper, given an Acder warnitn 3 

\Vhich }:4ing grown to ſtrength forgets its pareit, 

And Cov-ts {reving on her Entrails ; oh! monſtrous Crime 
Ke. Nay Mather, mother -——— 
{xe. ke not caught Sir, theſe tears like thoſe of Syrens 

Entice you but to Leap to ſure Deſtruction. ; 
2c. Mult he alone have credit? am I nothing * 

Neturnerre?tis too late, 1 do conjure thee, 

Py all the Comforts thou haſt e're receiv d, 

By all thy Duty due,which heav'n Commands, 

Attend my Prayers, and throw the Envenom'd Robe 


Otf troiu thy Perſon cre the Poilon fix, 


'S 
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Or elſe thon art loſt for ever : 
| Sr. Tho. Del. Oh Sir, be ſteady, or you ruine all : 
| King. I mult retire or I ſhall mcit to folly, Madam 
I'm Indifpos?d and muſt withdraw : 
Queen, Come hither Child, and reſt ypon my boſome, 
Llc haſh thy Cares and quiet thy Diſturbers, 
As when [I Iull'd thee firſt : 
Exe. Away Sir, 
Qiccen. My Son, 
Sals. Be Deaf Sir, 
Q:ecn, Edward my only Edward hear thy Mother : 
King. Force me away it you regard my Glory. 


-- _— _ —— 


Aſo:mt, That ſhan't be wanting : [They force him cff 
Qreen. My Child, my Comfort, darling, [ Ex. all but Queens. 
Prop of my Life, 


I ſhall grow mad, I finde te fury ſeize; me ; 

My Gall boyls up, and I am alt on fire, 

Come then, revenge, thon Banquet of the Gods, 

And let me Gorge my Ravenous Appetite ; 

Inſpire me Nem#/is thon ſubtleſt fury, 

Drive from my Soul the Weakneis of mz Sex, 

And make me Maſculine in my Attempts - 

Some women have done \\onders in their Rage, 

Why ſhou'd not I, for 1 have cauſe Prodigious 7 

Nature for eyer here I baniſh thee : | 

Remor& and Conſcience, Pitty, all farewell, 

inſtruct me Malice, and aſliſt me Hell. | Exit. 
The End of the Fonrto Att. 
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Enter Mortimer. 


Mor. Y Fears are Paſt, the noble Treaſons ſign d, 
And Edward I will mount into thy Throne : 

By Heav'n ſhe wa: 'o eager in her Vengeance, 

She never read the miſcheif ſhe has Granted : 

Oh how ſhe Rav'd ! Curkng her Son and Peers; 
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Reſolving not £0 reſt, till ſhe had Reveipe : 

Now Chancellor be Staunch in this main Cauſe, 
And thou ſhalt tiirive for thy dear wickedneſs, 
\V io watts? 


Exter Turrington 
Wait on the Chancellor with this, and let it 
Paſs the Seal, with his utmoſt Speed : 
le Inſtantly be with him too my ſelf, 


My Glorics are in view, Fate be my Friend, 2 CEx, Turr. 


In their behaif ſome kind aſſiſtance lend, 
*T were hard my hopes ſhould fail fo near their end. \ 
Entcr Queen. 
Oe, Have you diſpatch'd the Paper which 1 ſign*d ? 
Atort. | have, and theſe couch?d Lyons who ſhrink their Claws 
Till they may Graſp our Lives with firm ſzenriry, 
Faitin onr Toyl this night: 
| have Inteitigonce your Scn has Snmmon 
1341S Truſty Loyali Lorcs to Sup with him, 
And when they're carcleſs in their Luxury, 
\Velc bolt upon 'em with ſuch ſare DeftraQion, 
Nor Edward, nor the World faall reſcue %m 
Qt. Sure when their buſy Souls are ſent abroad, 
Their harmleſs bodics will let ours atone, 
Atort. Hold but this noble Reſolution, you are ſccnre : 
The Reb2l]l Lords have printed and Gifpers?(}, 
f. formall Proclamation in your Sons name, 
In which ae do2s Conven? 4 Partiament, 
To meer the foltowvinsg, month at Salibrey, 
Tlicre to dabile 03 Proper means and ways, 
How to ſecure the Nations ſuture peace; 
Yiren., A Parliament, oh Infalence ! 
te ſha ve wiliptto nnanncis: fooliſh Boy - 
His Lezrned Councell too ſhall he rewarded : 
If Axes, Gibb1its. Racks, ſevereſt T ortures, 
C2: be produc | ſutncient for their number. : 
fort. Ati now werre right, be firm and welle he great. 
Flie we mnit fail a pubblick ſpectacle, 
To crery vulgar villazny : 
For Princes like the Sun when in Eclips ; 
(C:1] vp the eyes of many to henola 'cny, C 
I 


Was houtd ve not in ther fall noon of Glory : 
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Shine 
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| Shine out, and you will be too bright for 
The low 'row(d to gaze at. 
een. Thy plealing Accent thrills into my breaſt, 
| Not the parch'd Earth when the hot Dog-Star reigns, 
Sucks up refreſhing ſhowers, 
| With half the eagerneſs as I thy well-tun'd ſpeech :; 
| 


Oh hadfſt thon feen their Infolence my Afarch, 

To thy ſoft Queen, thy tender 1ſabe{a, 

I'm ſure thy Zeal had fent *em from the world 

Tho' every heart thou hadſt ſtruck had been a Kings. 

Mort. F.y all thy mercies and thy dearer fayours, 
So much I am a ſlave tothy Deſires, 

I ſhould not ſpare a Saint that wrong'd my Love : 
Stars let me but enjoy this heav'n on earth, 
Keep yours above, for Creatures leſſer bleſs?d. 

Iſab. Thou art the Utmoſt limits of my Wiſhes, 
And oh how dull would ſeem the Pomp of Crowns, 
If migheyer Love make not Ambition eaſy 
So near my Soul, ſo rooted in my heart, 

That were my Son and Mortimer Condemn'd, 
And I ſhould have the choice of ſaving one, 
I know not where my Nature would plead ſtronger. 

Afort, Moſt condeſcending Brightneſs how thoa charm'ſt me, 
Why was not I a match for ſuch a prize ? 
Oh Partiall heav*n, unjuſt diſtributer, 
That giv'ſt us Monarchs Souls ſo poorly cloath'd, 
Why haſt thon made diſtinion in the blood, 
And none at all i'th mind ? 

Tfav. It is enough that we concur in Soul ; 
I think thee worthy to partake my Love, 
And thou may{t think thy ſelf a King in that. 

Mort. Thus Bleſs'd then 1 am one, and envy none; 

And toremove a!) fears that Curb my Joys, 
Pie inſtantly diſpatch thy Sons Inſtrutters ; 
Then when our enemies toLbve are huſh*d 
Welle pay our thanks to Love in Love, 

Thou ſhalt the Alter of the offring be 


And I the Sacrifice which here ſhall dye. Y 
: Enter Chancellour azd Maria. 


Chan. Ay my Charmer, theſe Cloaths become thee, 
Now thou lonk'ft like what thou art ; but what thoy at 


Shalt be the Event muſk tell. fI7 


 [Exenay. 


La. 


(ut? 


Alrr, Iknow what you defign rae, my Reverend 
Equity ; but I think I (hail bs arm'd againlt :r. ; 

Chan, This night but over child, we'iie Revell without Meaſure, ns 
interrupting butneſs ſhall torment vs; the authors of that Plague ſhall 
be remov'e, and then my little armfull 07 comtort. 

Afar. Wnat then Sir. 

Coma, NAY, W 50UÞdft thon have me tcl thee, what then child, no,gueſs 
Love, guc66, end tickle thy ſelf with the thoughts on't ; ſuch things [ will 
do for thee, thou ſhalt be the” Darling of the Nation, all hands ſhall ho- 
119ur thee, and all eyes admire thee. 

Aſzr. Si:z)\l I be this, Sir ? | 

Chan. More child, more, wizever has ouglit to beg of Tarleton, ſhall 
come to thee; thou ſhalt preter, tk duwn, do as thou wut z have a 
greater Court then the Queen—and be more |throrg'd then a Country 
Church, when a Biſhop preaches: In ſhort I will ſec thee againſt the 
Proudett Minx that's kept either by Lord Spirjituall or Temporall. 

ar. Bnt Str — | 

Cha. Not a word more, I expect the Earl of arch each minute, and 
when this niet is over, all the reft of my nights and days ſhall be at.thy 
Devotion; give thy Uncle this z *tis a Commiſſion to take the Lives of 
ſix Rank, Stubborn, Loyall Rogues, which when diſpatch'd— 

Afar. Are they your Lordſhips Enemies ? 

Char, I know not what prejudice they have to my Perſon, but they're 
Enemies to my Intereſt, and that'sa Stateſmans Cauſe at all times - 
Their's fo: mmacire, and Delamore, Hollaxd, and others : what faces the 


Enaves i-{!! makeat the Gallows when they*r Bowells are burnt under | 
their ow? noſes ? 20 Love, go, if thou ſtayſt thou'lt ſet me ſo a-gog for 


thee; and 1 ſiall be batfled ; as I always have been by this troubleſome 
Arch. 
Ar, Afountacite's Death, no Villain, no, 
His tate ſhall be reverſt if this can plead, 
And fall curſt Chancellour on thy own head. L Ex. 

Chan. *Tis a ſweet little Rogue, in what a comlortable manner 
fall I ſpend the latter part of my Life, my pieth grows cold for want 
of a bed-ſcllow : what tho?I am a Father of the Church' z as to that 
point the world will fay, I am debarr'd from the Sex ; But then again, 
| am a Father of the Law, and I never read of a Judge or a Chantellous 
that was ever depriv*d, or ſuſpended for ſatisfying the curioſity of Na- 
ture, and according to the Rules of Equit;/, ergo, I ought to have the 
ime Priviledge as the beſt of the long Robe: In ſhort, I will enjoy this 
\\oman as I am Chapgellour, aud thoſe days wherein I cannot behave 

my 
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my ſelf to her asa Chancellor, I will dedicate to devotion and Sandtity. 
Enter Mortimer. 
My Lord of arch, your Lordikip; moſt diligent and fincere humble 
Servant. 
More I fgn'd ; 
Chan. It 1s, 42d theſe wiſe Councellors ſhall rue they*r Politicks. 
Mort, Where 1s it ? 
Chas, I have dilpacch'd it to Judge Ertherſiehe?le make 'em ſmoak, 1 
warrant you. 
Mort. Hell and the Devill ; did'ſt thou read it ? 
Chan, No, for I conclu-ied what it was. 
Mort. Shame on thy negligence 3 why *twas an order for the Kings 
Confinement, his Mothers hand to make him a Cloſe Priſoner. 
Chan. There's no harm done, I warrant you, were it an Order for bis 
head, this fellow would put it in Execution. | 
Hort. Send for it, he muſt not be concera'd in it, 
Chan, T will, I will. 
Atort. But hark you my Lord Chancellor ; 
Suppoſe, when we have lop'd theſe Branches off, 
The Trunk remains from whence will grow freſh miſchiefs ; 
I find the Boy is fond of Soveratgn Sway, 
Fond of the lofty ſound of Majeſty ; 
His Soul is tun'd to abſolvte Prerogative, 
And all his Conſort Strike that pleafing air. ; 
Chan. Look you, my Lord, let us deliver him out of this Evill, and 
I'le take care he falls into temptation no more. | 
Mort. Thou know'ſt, him not, 


He has a wey ward Soul, 2nd Stubborn temper, 


The Pride and Spirit of the mother ſwells him, 
Witk all his Fathers poſitive revenge - 

He affects a mildneſs for the want of Power, 
But when he once has conquer'd his reſtraint 
W- mnſt expedt to pay for theſe mens Lives. 

C/,44, Nay, "tis gocd to be ſire my Lord, that's certain, and if 
thonghet his Reign wou!d pat anend to oars, Charity begins at home,and 
I beg the voung Princes pardon,I would not tamely reſign I tell him thas. 

Afort. This Parliament that's fommon'd will he dangerous, 
The Commons hate rhe Nobles, envy Us, 

And if we finde not means to Curb theſe Meal\ures, 
We ſhall too late repent our follys, 7 arletos, 


Our heads, our heads, mult anſwer for our actions, 
H A Than; 


'| 
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Lis flattery and ill actions which prefers us 
And we have flatterers too which thrive by us ; 


To finiſh by thoſe Rules we did begin. 


Accompliſn what is promis'd by this night, 
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Chan. Our heads ! Ple ſend him ro his Father firſt. 

Mort. Ay, there thouw'rt right, what ſayſt thou to another 
Edvardim, Occidere nollite tumere bonum eft. 

Chan. Say to't, why if he perſiſts he muſt have it : Ple confider it my .. 


Lord, T'le weigh it maturcly, and if it be requiſit— 

Afort If it berequifit dull thing it is, he once remoy'd, the Queen 
we Rule at Pleaſure, 
And Mortimer and Tarleton will have both 


[The power of Kings though not the Glorious Title, 
Chan. Well, well, my Lord, theſe Knaves difpatch?d, we ſhall nor 


boggle at a greater matter, I'le to the Judge and we'le conſult the beſt. . 
A decay \d Stateſman is a wretched rhing, 


For the ſame icaſon we do by our Prince, 

Power makes us knaves we're honeſt our of Service, 

But when our Princes favours fall away, 

Nothing ſo deſpiceble or 1h unregarded, 

Therefore *tis Policy when once were in, Ex; 
X17. 


Mort. Nature which gav?ſt me Sonl fo long for Power, 


And whulit my Creatures att this Murdering Scene, 

le Revell In the Arms of the fond Queen. 

A Crowa thon Centre of Ambition, Luſt, 

Thou'rt the reward oth brave as well as Juſt, 

And ler the Factions 'vainft my,Title roar, 
{le quickly quell Diſputes when once ve Power, [_E-xit. 


5.e King Edward, Mountacute, Biſhop of Salisbury, 
Delamore and Holland. 

King. \Was ever Treaſon fo unnaturall ? 

A mothers hand to ſign her Sons Deſtruction, 

Now Pm conviac'd who ſet my father going, 
Dela. tate Sir, has put your Life in your own hands, 

And ſhews by this diſcovery how ?tis priz'd, 

Neglect no: ſuch 2 blefling bat improve it, 

Strik. Early or you may repent your oth. ; 
King. Good heav'n ! how much 1lowe you for this ſafety, | 


Aud the kind Inſtrument you ghuſe to work it ; 


—  — 


n_— 


Oh 
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Oh Mountacute I ſtand ſo much indebted, 
| I fear I want rewards to recompence, 


Yer [le conſider till ve tyred thoughs 74 
v4 To gratify thy Love and Loyalty. 
70, The Virgin who preſerv'd you Sir, you owe it to; ; 
Make her amends, my Duty is my payment ; $ 
But Sir, reſolve apace, each moment is Important. ll 


King. 1 will, we'l force the Caſtle. 
Dela. Hold Sir, | 
When I was Governour I found a Place, | IT 
Which now may be of admirable uſe, 
There isa Private, deep, but narrow Vault, 
Whoſe Diſinall rough nnſhapen way, ; 
Was ſurely torn only with hands by a dark gueſs, 
For "tis ſo ſtrange no light could guide the making, 
"Twas work'd by Priſoners ſure for Liberty, 
For in the loweſt Dungeon it begins, 
And has a paſſage out juſt by the River, | 
| There we muſt enter, and when we havereach'd the Jayl, 
The part oth Pallace over it is Mortimers. 
King. What follows? 
Dela. I'th* Czling is a place with ruſty bolts, 
| Which formerly no doubt was a trap-door, : 
But for what uſe they beſt muſt know who made it, 
This we may force, and ſo ſurprize the Villain. 
Mou. *Tis a good Stratagem. 
K5ng. Let's Inſtantly abour it. ; 
Holl. 1 think *cwere better that your Majeſty 
With ſome oth? Lords, and me, ſecure the City, 
While Mountacizte and Delamore with a good guard | 
Paſs this ſame Vault. [ my Lord of Leiceſter with 4 party foree rhe 
Dela. "Tis Prudently advis'd. [ G14ras of the Queens ſide. 
King. Each to his Task then, «Hortimer we coine, 
This Night begins my Reign and Seals thy doom. 


SCENE The Queens Apartmest. 


Emer Iabxlla ard Mortimer. 


Mo#t. Thus ſoft and ſecure we taſte the Joys of Love, 
Whilſt buiſy Politiggns plot for Intereſt, 
H 2 


Whole 
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Whoſe akeing Brains Dances the Rounds of State 
Ard all to get the 1 itle of a Knave : - + 4 
TheSoluier now lies hard for Gaudy honour, 
Endurcs the raw rough blaſt of Winters Seaſon, 
With all tte harſh neceſſities of Camps ; 
And for the name of Gallantry and Great, 
After a long efcape Provokes his Fate - 
But Love. 

Queen. Ay, that my Mortimer's above *cm all, 
Who envys honour that is rich inLove, 
Mercy which 1s the Attribute of Heaven, 
The firſt Creator of it ſurc was Love, 
And pitty 1s the Inſtinct ot its pation. 
Love makes the Vulgar proud, the Noble Gods, 
4 he Gods themſelves if Strangers to Love's Joys, 
'Their much 2d4mir*d El:2{:n is Imperfect. 

Afort. Some Mulick tor my Chermer, let us indulge 
And pgratify cui Souls Luxuttiouil: 
Raptures urzknown the harmony ſhell ratſe, 
Our heerts ſhall beat the meaſures ofthe tune, 
And tender t.hs eccho cach arifvll note, 
Till our ff murmurs te: by ſoft degrees, 


And dye like 0 e-charg U Flutes with tov mnuch playing. | 
Quater, I ca:nvi antwer as] OUeNT Lut (US. [ Embrace . 
A Egn0 / frer tice Sore 
—— tee TYolomn | re, LS d ol. ; - ; h : 
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Afort. Now It's to our Repoſe my Tofi cit Love, 


This Night cus 24 our fears, anc ] havcithote 

WE :atlt trfore the Monn bs gone her Rate 

\\ iff taveiowr En mics all tn Polliiiion x 

Y- vo fn $4 Ad nticnre, that hotnred Doy | 

ti fits O:Þ CAunccllor, cloſe Celamore nail 

S111q1 L488) Ttbelia. ( A Claſling of Swords. 
Ha) wiat means this noiſe my Guaz ds: whit ho——- 

1, It grows lowter, arc Lity al) :ngag ld; 


T1rcafon, TI ycaſon,. 


i ant 


Ertcr Turrinzton bioaay. 
Why 11.0 difmall object ? 
Ter, Silly {27 your Celf, Sir, 87% hetray'd and lo 
The King and Ziirefter have cur ff your Guards, [The 


A+ 


The City's at the Cates:and ſhove {i King. 
Burn Mortimer, fire the Qreea—-[ can no more 
But that [ ever lov'd you, lect tis witneſs. ! C dies, 
Qareer. Oh Heav'ns! what thall we do ? 
Here, my beſt lite, there is a Vault 
That will convey thee. 
Mount, We will convey him, Madam, toa place 
As ſafe as he deſign'd us ! 
Afort. Horror and Hell ! 
Q-een. Oh ſpare my Aortimey, my. gentle Son. 
Aonnt. Madam, you are deceiy'd, he is not come yet. 
Dtl. Well, haughty E. of March, what think yOu now F 
Mort. That I ſhall dye, thowit anſwer'd to thy mind. 
Q-en. O, ye malitious Powers ! ; 
Moin. Sir Tho. let's withdraw : 
No donbt theſe Lovers havea leave to take, 
We will not ſeparate *em too abruptly; 
Call when you're teady, Sir, I ſhan't be out o*ch way - 
You, Sirs, ſecure the Vault. 
Atort. ] ſcorn thy Infolence, 
And Mo:mtacute, 1'le fall ſo nobly (Ex, Moun. Dela. 
Thar thou jhalt looſe thy ends in my calm ſufferance. 
Queen. Oh Aortimer ! 
Alort. Ol Iſabella ! 
Queex. I know not how to look or ſpeak, 
For I have brought this on thee, 
My Love has tempted thee totaite Ambition, 
And thou haſt follow 'd me in all thy actions. 
Mort. Thus the firſt pair their miſe: ies ſurveightd. 
WW hen from their blefſe:l Eder they were driven ; 
Their eyes ſeem'd to accule 'em of the fat : 
But Love in cach pitticd the Crime in both : 
She tempted him to make him bleſs'd like her. 
AnJ when he fo:nd her Ruine, urg'd his own: 
But oh mach happyer was their Puniſhment, 
Their both were curſt, but they werecurſt together, 
And ſuffering both alike, neither were wretched. 
Q-eer. 1 will not long out-live thee, for I cannot, 
Thou wert the prop on which my hopes diU hang, 
Like curious Buildings wrought by wondrous Art, 
Where the vaſt frame*'sſupported by one Pian, 
| H3 
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Put that ſtruck out I ſhatter all to ruine. 

Mort. No, live my Queen, thou may? be happy long, 
"Tis only I muſt bleed, my bloud's the cure, 3 
And "tis /[mpoſlible it can be ſpar'd; 

But 7/abe!!a when thou ſhalt retire, 

For oh 1 fear too much they will confine thee, 
Think on thy March, and pardon his Ambition, 
For nothing but my fondneſs has berray'd thee, 
A valk exceſs of Love to make thee great, 

To ſet thee out. o'ti” reach of thy Sens Power, 
Leſt he might {1:ght thee a« his Father did. 

Qzeer., Onangry heav'ns you*ve puniſh'd us ſeverely, iy 
The profpcd of our greatneſs has undone us ; | 
TheGlitiring ſhew has drawn us out too far, 

And we're {furpriz'd juſt as we thought to graſp it, 
Like Voyagers ſedue'd by a fair Sea, 

A temperate Air, the Sky Serene and clear, 

Jaſt as they have their wiſh*d for ſhore in view, 
By ſudden Storms the tatter'd Bark is toſs'd, 

And all within the {fight of Land are loſt 

Mort. He comes, thy Son approaches; 
Farewcll to all thats dear, 

{ leave a Certain Heiv*n to goI know not where. 
Enter King, Mountacute, Delamore, Holland, 
Chancellour, and Serjeant. 


icing. Seize the vile Traytor, harry him down the dungeon. 


There l-t him groan till day, and then |he dies. 


%\ 


Q_ ». Oh ſpare tim, ſpare him, baniſh us together, 
But do nat take his life, thy Mother pleads. 
X:ng. Thou Scandal of my blood —-remoye the Queen. 
Crim, The Queen, am1 not thy Mother ? 


or fo. ; 
HI t3 Fi Mme. | 


110, I'm deat, away. | 
Oncen. Mar heav?n forget thy Prayers when thou ſhalt plead, 


Andiimny thy Mothers Curſe hang on thy head. [_ Exit. 


Kins. Now Chancellor tor thee. 


* hou th2me of Churci and Juſtice, 


L ! 


'L can'lt thou fay * 


Chan, 
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Chas. Nothing but begg for Mercy ; for if your Majeſty conſiders [ 
have been bur a Tool, and am not the firſt Stateſman that has been Com- 
pell'd to be a Knive by Court-Minions, 

King. No Hereford, my Fathers blood requires thine ; 

Away with him, unfurniſh him of all thoſe Robes, 
And give him {ſuch as fit his wickedneſs ; 
The Nation muſt be ſatisfy'd, and thou muſt dye. 
Prepare fort, Prelate: 
( han. This *tis to be too Eminent in State miſchiefs, 
Others that wiſh'd as well to the Cauſe as 1, 
Will ſcape for not acting ſo publickly (7x1, 
Serj. Ay ! that Chancellor Pm afraid will not dve alone; I am Dame» 
{| Nably afraid his Grace to make up his Equipage muſt have a Chief Ju-- 
ſtice that we may Swing in Fignre. | 


Mountacute brings in Maria. 


Mont. Now Sir, I claim your promiſe, 
This Virgin 1s what we owe our Lives to, 
Her birth you've been acquainted with, 
And by what means ſhe was compelld to live with the Chancellor 3 
And ſure *twas Providence which plac'd her here for all our Benefits : 
1 beg her for my Wife. 
King. She's Yours, and to m3ke her wellcome, 
T Inveſt her with all the Chancellor's Eftate, 
And Viſcount-Mornnracure be Earl of Salsbury. | 
Mort. Thus ler us thank your Majefty [Kneels 
King. Riſe both; 
Mari. No Royall Sir, I have one boon to beg, 
That old mans Life my Uncle, tho? an ill one, 
Nor has he Atted ouv ht what ere was purpos'd, 
And ſince my being has made me the Inſtrument, 
Of what's diſcover d : I humbly would Entreat— _ : 
Kiwg Thou ſhalt not plead in vain, he's ſafe, and if he can be hoe 
neſt we may in time tzke Care of him. Ex 
Serj. I bumbly thank your Majeſty, and will ſtudy to deſerve this 
Mercy ; 1am not the firſt Knave that has turn'd honeſt man when he 
found his Rognery would do him no gond. 
King. My Lord of Leiceſter, Delamore, Exeter and 
Holland, and all ſhall ſhare our fayours : 
May you continue as you have h. gun, 


The Parliament's at hand ; If chey Encourage me & 
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Del. Dondt 72t gener Duty Sire 

King. 10 oc rand fir Lo tagn At my LEQG, 
And Check the Gi owing "iucheits Wwhicu ark Jprew 
That done © frare tf will in Porion £0, 
The Flower D*Luce ſhall to the L, cu bow 
If my kind Conimoners are jult incl Few 
''Je looſe my own or {ix Thur L 
{ong, have the, ſulter'd by their +34 :<:41,n Foes 3 : 
And Euill Kings ] fear has been the Caulr,, 
Heay'n Guide ty Steps that our Records may tell, 
How Eawara did the Infelting French Repell, 
How Engliſh-men with Glory did Return, 
\\Iiifſt Gallick Ruines &id our Conqueſts Mourn, 
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Errata. 


Tave 2. lie 31. for who, read which, line 32. for which, yead wha” 
F age 12. line 1. toy which, read who. Une 17. which, r7cad who. Page 
46. live 35. 7 Villany, 114d Villain, {ze 38 for ſhould, read would. Pag: 
a.m, [199 34: f 01 Picth, v AA Piety. 
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